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AD  V  ERTISEMENT. 


y.  Tonfen^  and  the  other  Proprietors  ofthfe 
Copies  of  Shake/pear's  Plays  dcfigning  to  fi- 
nilh  their  Edition  now  publifliing,  with  tU 
Speed,  gi^ie  Notice,  That  with  the  lafl:  Pkj 
they  will  deliver  Gratis  General  Titles  to 
each  Volume  of  the  whole  Work,  fo  thai 
each  Play  may  be  bound  in  its  proper  Place  : 
And  alfo  do  give  further  Notice,  That  any 
Play  of  Shake/pear's  that  now  is,  or  hereafter 
ITiallbeout  of  Print,  will  be  reprinted  with- 
out Delay  j  fo  that  all  Gentlemen  who  have 
bought  thofc  Plays,  fhallnot  bedifappoint- 
cd,  but  may  depend  on  having  their  Sets 
compleat^, 

N.B.  I^ereas  oneK.W zlkcT  has prapofed 
to  Pirafi  all  Shakefpcar'j  Plays^  but  through 
Ignorance  of  what  P Jays  are  ShakcfpearV,  di^ 
infeveralAdvertifements  propofe  to  print  Oedi- 
pus King  of  Thebes  as  o»e  of  Shakcfpetr*^ 
Plays  J  and  has  JinceprintedTztt's  King  Lear 
infiead  $f  ShakefpearV,  and  in  That  ^iji  Ham- 
let has  omitted  almofl  One  Half  of  the  Genuim 
Editions  printed  by  J .  Tonfon  and  the  Proprie- 
tors ;  The  W or  Id  will  therefore  judge  how  like  - 
ly  they  are  to  have  a  compkat  Collection  of 
Sbakcfpstfir'i  Plays  fromthe  faid  R.  Walli(M6 


Dramatis  Perfon^. 


A  Lord,  before  whom  the  Play  is  fupfofed  to  he  flay  d» 
Chriftopher  Sly,  a  drunken  Tinker. 
Eofiefs. 

Page,  flayers,  Hunt/men,  and  other  Servants  attending 
on  the  Lord. 


T'he  Perfons  of  the  Play  it  felf  arCj 

Baptiftaj  lather  to  Katharina /^wi  Bianca,  veryrich^ 
Vincentio,  an  old  Gentleman  of  Pifa. 
Lucentio,  Son    Vincentio,  in  love  with  Bhnc^ 
Petruchio,  a  Gentleman  of  Verona,  4^  Suitor  t»  Katha* 
rina. 

Hortenfio,  T^^etenders  to  Bianca.  ^ 

Tranio,     7  ^  ,  . 

T>     J  1    r  Servants  to  Lucentio. 

Grumio,  Servant  to  Petruchio. 

Pedant,  an  old  fellow  fet  uf  to  ferfonatc  VinccntiQ, 

Katharina,  the  Shrew. 
Bianca,  her  Sijier, 
Widow. 


Tayl&r^  Haherdapers^  with  Servants  attending 
m  Baptifta  and  Fetruchio. 

^  C  E  N  E,  fometimes  in  Padua,  and  fom-' 
times  in  PctruchioV  Houfs  in  the  Country. 
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SCENE  I. 

Eftter  Hoftefs  a^d  Sly. 


S  t  Y. 

.-^^--t^'T^  '  L  L  pheeze  you,  m  faith, 
^^^^t^     Boji.  A  pair  of  ftocks,  you  rogue. 

fc^l      Sly.  Y 'are  a  baggage,  the Slies  zie  no 


I 


0^  rogues.     Look  in  the  Chronicles,  we 
^  came  in  vsith  Richard  Conqueror  \  there- 
fore paucuspallabris,  let  the  world  Aide : 


Scfla. 

Jiojl.  You  will  not  pay  for  theGlaffesyouhaveburft? 
Sly.  No,  not  a  deniere:  go  by  S.  Jeronimy,  go  to 
thy  cold  bed,  and  warm  thee. 
Hojl.  I  know  my  remedy  j   I  muft  go  fetch  the 
Third-borough.  [F.xitl 

As  '  s/y. 

*  Ihird^borough^  or  ConftabUi 
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5/3^.  Third,  or  fourth,  or  fifth  borough,  I'll  anIVer 
him  by  law;  Til  not  budge  an  iftch,  boy;  let  him 
ccone,  tnd  kindly, 

SCENE  II. 

Wind  horns.   Enter aLori  from  hunting  with  d  Trah* 

Lord,  Huntfman,   I  charge  thee  tender  well  mj 
houndf. 

Brach  h/lerrimnny  the  poor  mr  is  imboft  5 
And  couple  Clowder  with  the  deep  mouth'd  Brach. 
Sa^/ftthou  not,  boy,  how  Silver  made  it  good 
At  the  hedge  corner  in  the  coldcft  fault : 
I  would  not  lofe  the  dog  for  twenty  pound. 

Hun,  Why,  Belmnn  is  as  good  aj  he,  my  lord  j 
He  cried  opon  it  at  the  meereftlofs, 
And  twice  to-day  picked  out  the  dtilled  fcent: 
Tfuft  me,  I  take  hira  for  the  better  dog. 

Lord»  Thou  art  a  fool  5  if  Eccho  w«re  as  fle«t> 
I  would  efteem  him  worth  a  dozen  fuch. 
But  fup  them  well,  and  look  unto  thtm  all. 
To-morrow  I  intend  to  hunt  agai^. 

Hun,  I  will,  my  Lord. 

Lord,  What's  here  ^  one  dead,  or  drunk  J  fee  doij^ 
he  breathe  ? 

1  Hun,  He  breathes,  my  Lord,  were  he  not  w^rm*d 
ich  ale, 

This  were  a  bed  but  cold,  to  fleep  fo  foundly. 

Lord.  O  monftrous  beaft  !  how  like  a  fwine  he  licf ! 
Grim  death,  iiow  foul  and  loathfome  is  thine  imaije  ! 
Sirs,  I  will  pradife  on  this  drunken  man. 
What  think  you  if  he  were  convey 'd  to  bed. 
Wrapt  in  fweet  cloaths;  rings  put  upon  his  fingers  j 
A  moft  delicious  banquet  by  his  bed, 
And  brave  attendants  near  him  when  be  wakes  j 
Would  not  the  beggar  then  forget  himfelf  ? 

I  Hun.    Believe  me,    Lord,    1  think  he  cannot 
chufe. 

*  Brach,  a  hound,. 
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^Hun.  It  would  feem  ftrange  unto  him  when 
wak*d. 

Lord,  Even  as  a  flatt'ring  dream,  or  worthUfs  fancy, 
[Then  take  him  up,  and  manage  well  the  jcft: 
Carry  him  gently  to  my  faireft  chamber. 
And  hang  it  round  with  all  my  wanton  piftures} 
iBalm  his  foul  head  with  warm  diftilled  waters, 
iAnd  burn  fweet  wood  to  make  the  lodging  fweew 
•Procure  me  mufick  ready  when  he  wakes. 
To  make  a  dulcet  land  a  heav'nly  found  5 
,And  if  he  chance  to  fpeak,  be  ready  ftraighf, 
iAnd  with  a  low  fubmiflivc  reverence. 
Say,  what  is  it  your  honour  will  command? 
Let  ofie  attend  him  with  a  filver  bafon 
Full  of  rofe- water,  and  beftrewM  with  flowers* 
Another  bear  the  ewer  5  a  third  a  diaperj 
And  fay,  wil't  pieafc  your  lordfhipcool  y©ur  hands ! 
Some  one  be  ready  with  a  coftly  fuit. 
And  ask  him  what  apparel  he  will  wear; 
[Another  tell  him  or  his  hounds  and  horfe. 
And  that  his  Lady  mourns  at  his  difeafej 
Perfwade  him  that  he  hath  been  lunatick. 
And  when  he  fays  he's  poor,  fay  that  he  dicamf. 
For  he  is  nothing  but  a  mighty  lord  2 
This  do,  and  do  it  kindly,  gentle  Sirs: 
Jtwill  be  paftime  pafling  excellent. 
If  it  be  husbanded  with  modcfty. 

J  Hun.  My  Lord,  I  warrant  you  we'll  play  our  part^ 
As  he  lhall  think  by  our  true  diligence. 
He  is  no  lefs  than  what  we  fay  he  is. 

Lord.  Take  him  up  senily,  and  to  bed  with  him  j 
And  each  one  to  his  office  when  he  wakes. 

[Sound  Irum^ts^ 
Sirrah,  1^0  fee  what  trumpet  'tis  that  lounds. 
Belike  foroe  noble  gentleman  that  means, 
Tr^Y:lliH||  fome  journey,  to  repofc  him  here. 
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SCENE  HI.  J 

Enter  Servant^ 

Mow  now,  wfeo  is  it  > 

Ser.  f  leafc  your  honour,  players 
That  ofFer  fcrvice  to  your  lordfhip; 

Lpr'd.  Bid  them  come  near  : 

Enter  Players.. 

Now  fellows,  you  are  welcome. 

Play,  We  thank  your  honour. 

Lord,  Do  you  intend  to  ftay  with  me  to-nfght? 

2  Play,  So  pleafe  your  lordfliip  to  accept  ourdutf  ^ 

Lord.  With  all  my  heart.    This  fellow  I  remember^ 
Since  once  he  play'd  a  farmer's  cldeft  fon  $ 
Twas  where  you  woo'd  the  gentlewoman  fo  wellj 
1  have  forgot  your  name  j  butfure  that  part 
Was  aptly  fitted,  and  naturally  performed, 

Sim.  I  think 'twas      that  your  honour  meanj^ 

Lord.  'Tis  very  true,  thou  didft  it  excellent ; 
Well,  you  arecometo  me  in  happy  time. 
The  rather  for  I  have  fome  fport  in  hand. 
Wherein  your  cunning  can  affift  me  much.' 
There  is  a  lord  will  hear  you  play  to-night^ 
Ewt  I  am  doubtful  of  your  modefties, 
Left  over  eying  of  his  odd  behaviour, 
(  For  yet  his  honour  never  heard  a  play,) 
Tou  break  into  fome  merry  paflion. 
And  fo  offend  him  :  for  I  tell  you.  Sirs, 
If  you  fhould  fmile,  he  grows  impatient. 

Play.  Fear  not,  my  lord,  we  can  contain  GUrfelve$> 
Were  he  the  verieft  antick  in  the  world. 

*  z  Player,  [to  the  other.]  Go  get  a  difhclout  to  make 
clean  your  flaoes,  and  Til  fpeak  for  the  properties. 

[Exit  P  lay  erl 

My  lord,  we  muft  have  a  Ihoulder  of  mutton  for  a  pro- 
jjfejty,  and  a  little  vinegar  to  make  our  devil  roar, 

LordJ^ 

J  This  Jfeech  is  addcH  fr^m  the  eld  edition^ 
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"  Lord.  Go  firrab,  take  them  to  the  buttery. 
Let  them  want  nothing  that  the  houfe  affords. 

'  {Exit  one  with  the  flayers] 
Sirrah,  go  you  to  'Bartholomew  my  page. 
And  fee  him  dreft  in  all  fuits  like  a  lady: 
That  done,  conduft  him  to  the  drunkard's  chamber 
And  call  him  madam,  do  him  all  obeifance. 
Tell  him  from  me,  (as  he  will  win  my  love) 
He  bear  himfelf  with  honourable  aftion. 
Such  as  he  hath  obferv'd  in  noble  ladies 
Unto  their  lords,''  by  them  accomplifhed  5 
Such  duty  to  the  drunkard  let  him  do, 
With  foft  low  tongue,  and  lowly  courtefy  5 
^nd  fay,  what  is^t  your  honour  will  comiAand, 
AVherein  your  lady,  and  your  hunible  wife,' 
May  Ihew  her  duty,  and  make  known  her  love  ? 
And  then  with  kind  embracements^  tempting  kides^ 
And  witli  declining  head  into  his  bofom. 
Bid  him  ffied  tears,  as  being  over-joy'd 
To  fee  her  noble  lord  reftor'd  to  health, 
Who  for  thefe  feven  years  hath  efteem*d  himfalf 
ivio  better  than  a  poor  and  loathfome  beggar : 
And  if  the  boy  have  not  a  woman's  gift 
To  rain  a  fhower  of  commanded  tears. 
An  onion  will  do  well  for  fuch  a  fliifr. 
Which  in  a  napkin  being  clofe  conveyed. 
Shall  in  defpight  enforce  a  wat*ry  eye. 
Sec  this  difpatch'd  with  all  the  haftethou  cin'fl". 
Anon  ril  give  thee  more  inftru6ton5.       l^^'^^  Sen^ant^ 
1  know  the  boy  will  well  ufurp  the  grace. 
Voice,  gale,  andaftionof  a  gentlewoman* 
1  long  to  hear  him  call  the  drunkard,  husband. 
And  how  my  men  will  ftay  themfelves  from  laughter 
When  they  do  homage  to  this  fimple  peafant^ 
ril  in  to  counfel  them;  haply  my  prefence 
May  well  abate  the  over-merry  fpleen. 
Which  otherwife  would  go  into  extrcams," 
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SCENE  IV. 

Enter  Sly  v^ith  attendants,  fome  with  apparel,  hafcn 
and  ewer,  and  other  appurtenances. 

Sly,  For  God's  fake  a  pot  of  fmall  ale* 
1  Serv.  Will't  pleafe  your  lordlbip  drink  a  cup  of 
fack? 

7.  Serv,  Will*t  pleafe  your  honour  tafte  of  thefe 
confcrves  ? 

3  S^rv,  What  raymentwiH  your  honour  wear  to-day  ? 

Sly.  I  am  Chrlftophero  Sly,  call  not  me  honour,  nor 
lordfihip:  I  ne'er  drank  fack  in  my  life;  and  if  you 
give  me  any  conferves,  give  me  conferves  of  beef: 
ne'er  ask  me  what  raiment  I'll  wear,  for  I  have  no 
more  doublets  than  backs,  no  more  ftockings  than 
legs,  nor  no  more  fhoes  than  feet,  nay  fometrmes 
more  feet  than  (hoes,  or  fuch  (hoes  as  my  toes  look 
thro  the  over-leather. 

Lord,  Heav'n  ceafe  this  idle  humour  in  your  honour. 
O  that  a  mighty  man  of  fuch  defcent. 
Of  fuch  poffeflions,  and  fo  high  efteem. 
Should  he  infufed  with  fo  foul  a  fpirir. 

Sly.  What,  would  you  make  me.  mad  J  am  not  I 
Chrlftophero  Sly,  old  Sly*s  fon  of  Burton-heath,  by 
birth  a  pedlar,  by  education  a  card-maker,  by  tranf- 
jnutation  a  bearherd,  and  now  by  prefent  profe(Iion 
^  tinker  \  ask  Marian  Hacket,  the  fat  alc-wi!c  of  Win» 
cot,  if  (he  know  me  not  ^  if  (he  fay  I  am  not  fourteen 
pence  on  the  fcore  for  (heer  ale,  fcore  me  up  for  the 
lying'ft  knave  in  Chriftcndom,  What  1  am  not  *  be- 
ftraught:  here's— 

I  Man.  Oh  this  it  is  that  makes  your  lady  mourn. 

a  Man,  Oh  this  it  is  that  makes  your  fervants  droop. 

Lord.  Hence  comes  it  that  your  kindred  fhun  your 
houfe. 

As  beaten  hence  by  your  flrange  lunacy. 
Oh  noble  lord,  bethink  thee  of  thy  birth, 

CaU 

^  beftraught,  diftracfed. 
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Call  home  thy  ancient  thoughts  from  baniflimtDt, 
And  banifh  hence  thefe  abjed  lowly  dreams. 
Look  how  thy  fejvants  do  attend  on  thee. 
Each  in  his  office  ready  at  thy  beck. 
Wilt  thou  liave  mafick?  bark,  Afollo  ^\^^%,  [Mufick. 
And  twenty  caged  Nightingales  do  fing. 
Or  wilt  thou  fleep  i  we'll  have  thee  to  a  couch. 
Softer  and  fweeter  than  the  luftful  bed 
.On  purpofe  trimm'd  up  for  Sewirarnis, 
Say  thou  wilt  wal»k,  we  will  beftrow  the  ground: 
Or  wilt  thou  ri(fe,  thy  horfes  fhall  l^e  trapped. 
Their  harnefs  ftuided  all  with  gold  and  pearl. 
Doft  thou  love  hawking?  thou  haft  hawks  will  foit 
Above  the  morning  lark.    Or  wilt  thou  hunt. 
Thy  hounds  fhall  make  the  welkin  anfwer  them. 
And  fetch  Ihrill  echoes  from  the  hollow  earth. 

1  Man,  Say  thou  wilt  courfc,  thy  greyhounds  are- 

as fwift 

As  breathed  ftags;  ay,  fleeter  than  the  roe, 

2  Man.  Doft  thou  love  pifturcs  ?  we  will  fetch  thee 

ftrait 

Adonis  painted  by  a  running  brook. 

And  Citierea  all  in  f edges  hid, 

Which  feem  to  move,  and  wanton  with  her  bre^ltb, 

Ey'n  as  the  waving  fedges  play  with  wind. 

Lord.  We'll  fliew  thee  lo,  as  (he  was  a  maid* 
And  how  (he  was  beguiled  and  furpris'd. 
As  lively  painted  as  the  deed  was  done. 

3  Man:    Or  Daphne  roaming  through  a  thornj 

wood, 

Scratching  her  legs,  that  one  fhall  fwear  flie  bleeis^ 

And  at  the  fight  fhall  hi  A  poll  o  weep: 

So  workmmly  the  blood  and  tears  are  drawn. 

Lord,  Thou  art  a  lord,  and  nothing  but  a  lord  ; 
Thou  haft  a  lady  far  more  beautiful 
Than  any  wonran  in  this  waining  age, 

I  Man,  And  'till  the  tears  that  fhc  hach  fhed  for  thee^! 
Like  envious  floods  o'er-run  her  Jovely  fece, 
Slie  was  the  faireft  creature  in  the  world. 
And  yet  Ihe  is  interior  to  nont. 
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5/|y.  Am  I  a  lord^  and  have  1  fuch  a  lady  > 
Or  do  1  dream  \  or  have  I  dream*d  'till  now  J 
I  do  not  fleep  5  I  fee,  I  bear,  1  fpeak  5 
I  fmell  fweet  favours,  and  I  feel  foft  things: 
Upon  my  life  I  am  a  lord  indeed. 
And  not  a  tinker,  nor  Chriftophero  Sly. 
Well,  bring  our  Lady  hither  to  our  fight. 
And  once  again  a  pot  o'th'  fmallefl  ale. 

a  Man.  Will't  pleafe  your  mightinefs  to  waCb  yo^t 
hands. 

Oh  how  we  joy  to  fee  your  wits  reftor'd. 
Oh  that  once  mbre  you  knew  but  what  you  arc ! 
Thefe  fifteen  years  you  have  been  in  a  dream, 
Or  when  you  wak'd,  you  wak'd  as  if  you  flept. 

Sly,  Thefe  fifteen  years !  by  my  fay,  a  goodly  nap: 
But  did  I  never  fpeak  of  all  that  time  ? 

I  Man.  Oh  yes,  my  lord,  but  very  idle  words, 
Por  tho'  you  lay  here  in  this  goodly  chamber. 
Yet  would  you  fay,  ye  were  beaten  out  of  door. 
And  rail'd  upon  the  hoftefs  of  the  houfe. 
And  fay  you  would  prefent  her  at  the  Leet, 
Becaufe  file  bought  ftone  jugs,  and  no  feal'd quarts: 
Sometimes  you  would  call  out  for  Cicely  Hackef. 

Sly.  Ay,  the  woman's  maid  of  the  houfe. 

3  Man.  Why  Sir,  you  know  no  houfe,  nor  no  fuch 
maid. 

Nor  no  fuch  men  as  you  have  reckoned  up. 
As  Stephen  Sly,  and  old  John  Naps  of  Greece, 
And  Peter  Turf,  and  Henry  Pimpermll, 
And  twenty  more  fuch  names  and  men  as  thefe,' 
Which  never  were,  nor  no  man  ever  fa w. 

Sly.  Now  lord  be  thanked  for  my  good  amendf^ 

Mil.  Amen. 

Sly.    By  th'  mafs  I  think  I  am  a  lord  indeed. 
What  is  thy  name  } 

Man.  Simon,  an't  pleafe  your  honour. 

Sly.  Simf  that's.as  much  as  to  fay  Simeon  or  Simony 
put  forth  ihy  hand  and  fill  the  pot. 

SCENE 

*  This  and  two  folkvjing  qeeches  added  jrom  the 
M  edition. 
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s  C  E  N  E  V. 

Enw  Lady  with  attendants*^ 

Sly,  I  thank  thee,  thou  wilt  not  lofe  by  i't» 

Lady.  How  fares  my  noble  lord  ? 

Sly,  Marry  I  fare  well,  for  here  is  cheer  enough^ 
Where  is  my  wife? 

Lady,  Here  noble  lord,  whatisthy  will  with  her  ? 

Sly.  Are  yoif  my  wife,  and  will  not  call  me  husband  i 
My  men  ftiould  call  me  lord,  1  am  your  good  man. 

Lady.  My  husband  and  my  lord,  my  lord  and  hufc 
band, 

I  am  your  wife  in  all  obedience. 
Sly.  I  know  it  well,  what  mull  I  call  her? 
Lord.  Madam. 

Sly.  -^/fTf  madam,  or        madam  ? 

Lord.  Madam,  and  nothing  elfe,  fo  lords  call  ladies; 

Sly.  Come,  fit  down  on  my  knee.  Sim,  drink  to 
her.  Madam  wife,  they  fay  that  J  have  dream'd,  ani 
flept  above  fome  fifteen  years  and  more. 

Lady.  Ay,  and  the  time  feems  thirty  unto  me, 
Being  all  this  time  abandoned  from  your  bed. 

Sly.  'Tis  much.    Servants  leave  me  and  her  alone  • 
madam,   undrefs  you,  and  come  now  to  bed.  Sim, 
drink  to  her. 

Lady.  Thrice  noble  lord,  let  me  intreat  of  you. 
To  pardon  me  yet  for  a  night  or  two : 
Or  if  not  fo,  until  the  fun  be  fet  5 
For  your  phyficians  have  exprefly  charg'd> 
In  peril  to  incur  your  former  malady. 
That  I  (hould  yet  absent  me  from  your  bed  5 
1  hope  this  reafon  flands  for  my  excufe* 

Sly.  Ay,  it  ftands  fo,  that  I  may  hardly  tarry  fo  long  5 
but  1  would  be  loath  to  fall  into  my  dream  agatn  :  I 
will  therefore  tarry  in  defpight  of  the  flefh  and  the 
blood. 


SCENE 
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SCENE.  VI. 

Enter  a  Mejfenger^ 

'Mejf.  Your  honour's  players,  hearing  your  amende 
ment. 

Arc  come  to  play  a  pleafant  comedy  5 

For  fo  your  doftors  hold  it  very  meet. 

Seeing  fo  much  fadnefs  hath  congeal'd  your  blood, 

And  melancholy  is  the  nurfe  of  frenzy. 

Therefore  they  thought  it  good  you  hear  a  play. 

And  frame  your  mind  to  mirth  and  merriment. 

Which  bars  a  thoufand  harms,  and  lengthens  life. 

Sly.  Marry  I  will,  let  them  play,  is  it  not  a  commo- 
dity ?  a  C^r//?w^^  gambol,  or  a  tumbling  trick  > 

Lady.  No,  my  good  lord,  it  ismorcpleafingftufF. 

Sly.  What,  houfhold  ftufF> 

'LAd%  It  is  a  kind  of  hiftory. 

Sly.  Well,  we'll  fee't:  come.  Madam  wife,  fit  by 
my  fide,  and  let  the  world  flip,  wc  fliall  ne'er 
younger. 
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ACT  I.    SCENE  L 

PADUA. 

Flourijh.    Enter  Lucentio  and  Tranio. 

LUCENTIO. 

Ran'Wy  fincefor  the  great  defire  I  had 
To  fee  fair  Pad.ia,  nurfery  of  arts, 
I  am  arriv'd  for  fruitful  Lomhardy, 
The  pleafant  garden  of  gxtzi  Italy:, 
And  by  my  father's  love  and  l©avc  am 
arm*d 

With  his  good  will,  and  thy  good  company  j 

Moft  trufty  fervant,  well  approved  in  all> 

Here  let  ns  breathe,  and  happily  inftitutc 

A  courfeof  learning,  and  ingenuous  fludieJ* 

iHja,  renowned  for  grave  citizens, 

Gave  me  my  being,  and  my  father  firft 

A  merchant  of  greit  traffick  through  the  world: 

VincerJtio's  come  of  the  EeJstivciti, 

Vincentio  his  fon,  brought  up  in  Florence y 

It  fhall  become  to  ferve  all  h^p-s  conceived 

To  dt:ck  his  fortune  with  his  virtuous  d^eds: 

And  therefore,  Tranio,  for  the  time  I  ftuiy, 

Vfr:ue  and  that  part  of  philofophv 

35^  ill  I  apply,  that  treats  of  happiaefs. 
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By  virtue  fpecially  to  beatchiev'd. 
Tell  me  thy  miad,  for  I  hay?  Pi/i  Uft, 
And  am  to  Padua  come,  as  he  that  leaves 
A  lhallowplalh  to  plunge  him  in  the  deep,' 
And  with  fatiety  feeks  to  quench  his  thirft. 

Tra.  Me  fardonato,    gentle  mafter  mine,  _ 
1  am  in  all  affeded  as  your  felf:  '  ' 

Glad  that  you  thus  continue  your  refolve> 
To  fuek  the  fweets  of  fweet  philofophy : 
Only,  good  mafter,  while  we  do  admire 
This  virtue,  and  this  moral  difcipline. 
Let's  be  no  ftoicks,  nor  no  ftocl^J,  I  fray  j 
Or,  fo  devote  to -/^ri/^^/ig's  checks 
As  Ovid  be  an  outcaft  quite  abjur'd. 
Talk  logick  with  acquaintance  that  you  have,' 
And  pradife  rhetorick  in  your  common  talk 5 
Mufick  and  poefie  ufe  to  quicken  you. 
The  mathematicks,  and  themetaphyiicks. 
Fall  to  them  as  you  find  your  ftomach  ferves  youi 
No  profit  grows,  where  is  no  pleafure  ta'en: 
In  brief.  Sir,  ftudy  what  you  moft  afFeft. 

Lhc.  Gramercies,  Tramoy  well  doft  thou  advif«> 
If,  Biindello,  thou  wert  come  afhore. 
We  could  at  once  put  us  in  readinefs. 
And  take  a  lodging  fit  to  entertain 
Such  friends,  as  ti«e  in  Padua  fhal!  beget. 
J3ut  ftay  a  while,  what  company  is  this  > 

Tra,  Mafter,  fome  Ihow  to  welcome  us  to  towa^ 

SCENE  II. 

Enter  Baptifta  whh  Katharina  arid  Bianca,  Gremio  Mii 
Hortenfio.    Lucentio  and  Tranio  Jiand  hy. 

Bap,  Gentlemen,  importune  me  no  farther. 
For  Kow  I  firmly  am  refolv'd  you  know  5 
That  is,  not  to  beftow  my  youngeft  daughter. 
Before  I  have  a  husband  for  the  elder: 
If  either  of  you  both  love  Katharina, 
Becaufe  I  know  you  w-ell,  and  lo"e  you  well. 
Leave  fhall  you  have  to  court  her  at  your  plcaTureJ 


The  Taming  of  tHe  Shrew.  17 

Qrz,  To  cart  her  rather.    She*s  too  rough  for  me. 
There,  there,  H&rtenfio,  will  you  any  wife  \ 

Kath.  I  pray  you.  Sir,  is  it  your  will 
To  make  a  flale  of  me  amongft  thefe  mates? 

Hor,  Mates,  maid,  how  mean  you  that?  no  matei 
for  you ; 

Unlefs  you  were  of  gentler  milder  mould, 

Kath,  rfaith.  Sir,  you  (hail  never  need  to  fear, 
I  wis  it  is  not  half  way  to  her  heart : 
But  if  it  were,  doubt  not,  her  care  fhallbe 
To  comb  your  noddle  with  a  three-k gg'd  (tool. 
And  paint  your  face,  and  ufe  you  like  a  fool. 

Hor,  From  all  fuch  devils,  good  Lord,  deliver  usj 
Gre.  And  me  too;  goedLord, 

Tra,  HuQi,  mafler,  here's  fome  good  pafilme  toward,' 
That  wench  is  ftark  mad,  or  wonderfulfroward. 

Luc.  But  in  the  other's  filence  I  do  fee 
Maid's  mild  behaviour  and  fobriety. 
Peace,  Tranio, 

Tra.  WtW  faid,  mafter,  mum,  and  gaze  your  fil^ 

Bap.  Gentlemen,  that  I  may  foon  make  good 
What  1  have  faid,  Bianca  get  you  in. 
And  Jet  it  not  difpleafe  thee,  good  Bianca^ 
Fori  will  love  thee  ne'er  the  Jefs,  my  girl. 

Kath.  A  pretty  pet,  it  is  bcft  put  finger  in  the  cyef 
an  fhe  knew  why. 

Bian.  Sifter,  content  you  in  my  difcontent. 
Sir,  to  your  pleafure  humbly  I  fubfcribe : 
JVly  books  and  inftruments  fhall  be  my  company,' 
On  them  to  look,  and  praftife  bymy  felf. 

Luc.  Hark,  Tranio,  thou  may *ft  hear  fpeal^ 

Hor,  Signior  Baptijia,  will  you  be  fo  ftrangc } 
Sorry  am  I  that  our  good- will  effefts 
Bianca'' s  grief. 

Gre.  Why  will  you  mew  her  up, 
Signior  Baptifta,  for  this  fiend  of  hell. 
And  make  her  bear  the  penance  of  hertongce? 

Bap.  Gefitlemen,  content  ye 5  Iararcfolv*d: 
Go  in,  Bianca. 

And  for  I  know  Oie  taketh  aoft  delight 

u 
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In  mufick,  inftrumcnts,  and  poetry, 

School-mafters  will  I  keep  within  my  houfe. 

Fit  to  inftrud  her  youth.    If  you,  Hortenjii, 

Or  Signior  Gremio,  you  know  any  fuch. 

Prefer  them  hither  :  for  to  cunning  men 

1  will  be  very  kind  and  liberal. 

To  mine  own  children,  in  good  bringing  up. 

And  fo  farewe).    KAtharina,  you  may  ftay, 

P©r  I  have  more  to  commune  yfhhBiafKa.  [F.Wr. 

Kath.  Why,  I  trufk  I  may  go  too,  may  I  not? 
what,  fliall  I  be  appointed  hours,  as  tho*,  belike,  1 
knew  not  what  to  take,  and  what  to  leave  I  ba  I  [Exkn 

SCENE  III. 

Gr^.  You  may  go  to  the  devil's  dam :  your  gifts  art 
fo  good,  here  is  none  will  hold  you.  Our  love  is  n  t 
fo  great,  Hortenfio,  but  we  may  blow  our  nails  tog*- 
thrr,  and  faft  it  fairly  out.  Our  cake's  dow  on  bgth. 
fides.  Farewelj  jet  for  the  love  1  bear  my  fweet 
BiancAy  if  I  can  by  any  means  light  on  a  fit  man  to 
teach  her  that  wherein  fhe  delights,  1  will  wilh  him 
to  her  father. 

Hor.  So  will  I,  Signior  Gr/w/(? :  but  a  word,  I  pray^ 
tho'  the  nature  of  our  quarrel  never  yet  brook'd  parle,. 
kiiow  now  upon  advice,  it  touchcth  us  both,  that  w« 
may  yet  again  have  accefs  to  our  fair  ff  iftrefs,  and  b« 
happy  rivals  inBianca^s  love,  to  labour  and  effeft  one 
thing  efpecially. 

Grr..  What's  that,  I  pray  V 

Bor.  Marry  Sir,  to  get  a  husband  for  her  fiftcr. 

Gr«.  A  husband!  a  devil* 

Hor.  I  fay  a  Husband, 

Gre,  1  fay  a  Devil.  Think'ft  thou,  Hortenfo,  >Ko* 
her  father  be  very  rich,  any  man  is  fo  very  a  fool  to 
be  married  to  hell  \ 

Hor.  Tufh,  Gremio  5  though  it  pafs  your  patience  and 
mine  to  endure  her  *  loud  alarms,  v^^hy,  man,  there 
be  good  fe  lows  in  the  world,  an  a  roan  could  light 
on  them,  would  take  her  with  all  her  faults,  and  mo* 
my  enough. 
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Cn,  I  cannot  tell  j  but  I  had  as  lief  take  her  dowry 
with  iliis  condition,  to  be  whip'd  at  the  high-crofs  t- 
very  morning, 

Hor,  'Faith,  as  you  fay,  there's  fmall  choice  in  rot- 
ten app!ef:  c«ime,  fince  this  bar  in  Jaw  makes  us 
friends,  it  fhill  be  fo  far  forth  freindly  maintain'd, 
'till  by  helping  Bapt'ifta's  eldeft  daughter  to  a  huf- 
band,  we  fet  his  youngeft  free  for  a  husband,  and 
then  have  to't  afrefh.  Sweet  Btanca  !  ha'ppy  man  be 
his  dole  5  he  that  ^uns  fafteft  gets  the  ring  5  how  fay 
you,  Signior  Grem'io  ? 

Gre.  I  am  agreed,  and  would  I  had  given  him  tl>« 
beft  horfe  in  Padua  to  begin  the  wooing  that  would 
throughly  woo  her,  wed  her,  and  bed  her,  and  rid 
the  houfe  of  her.    Come  on. 

[Exeunt  Gre.  and  Hor.  Manent  Tra.  a^d  Lucenj 

SCENE  IV. 

Tra.  I  pray,  Sir^  tell  me,  is  it  pofliblc 
That  love  fhould  on  a  fudden  take  fucb  hold  > 

Luc.  Oh  Tranio,  'till  I  found  it  to  be  true, 
I  never  thought  it  pcflible  or  likely. 
But  fee,  while  idly  1  flood  looking  on, 
1  found  th'  effeft  of  love  in  idlencfs. 
And  now  m  plainnefs  do  confefs  to  thee> 
That  art  to  me  as-  fecret  and  as  dear 
As  Anna  to  the  Qaecn  of  Carthage  wa.t, 
Tranio,  I  burn,  1  pine,  I  perifh,  Tranio, 
If  I  atchieve  not  this  young  modeft  girl: 
Counfel  me,  Iranio,  for  I  know  tkou  canftj 
AfUft  me,  Tran'tOy  for  I  know  thou  wilt. 

Tra,  Mafler,  it  if  no  time  to  chide  y#u  nowj 
Aflfeftion  is  not  rated  from  the  heart. 
If  love  hath  touch'd  you,  nought  remains  but  to, 
Ked'tme  te  captum  quam  queas  min'imc, 

Luc.  Graracrcy,  ladj  go  forward  this  contenw. 
The  refl  will  comfort,  for  thy  counfel's  found, 

Tra,  Mailer,  you  look'd  fo  longly  on  the  maid, 
Perhaps  you  mark'd  not  what's  the  pith  of  all. 
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Luc,  O  yes,  I  faw  fweet  beauty  in  her  face. 
Such  as  the  daughter  of  Agen,op  had. 
That  made  great  Jove  to  humble  him  to  her  handj 
When  with  his  knees  he  kifs'd  the  Cretan  ftrand. 

Tra.  Saw  you  no  more  \  mark'd  you  not  how  her 
fifter 

Began  to  fcord,  and  raife  up  fuch  a  ftorm. 
That  mortal  ears  mig'n  hardly  endure  the  din } 

Luc,  Tranio^  1  (aw  her  coral  lips  to  move. 
And  with  her  breath  fhe  did  perfume  the  air  5 
Sacred  and  fweet  was  alt  I  faw  in  her, 

Tra,  Nay,  then  'tis  time  to  ftir  him  from  his  trance: 
1  pray  awake.  Sir  3  if  you  love  the  maid 
Bend  thoughts  and  wit  t'atchieve  her.    Thus  it  ftand$: 
Her  eldeft  fifter  is  fo  curft  and  flirew'd. 
That  till  the  father  rids  his  hands  of  her. 
Mailer,  your  love  muft  live  a  maid  at  home. 
And  therefore  has  he  clofely  mew'd  ber  up, 
Becaufe  fhe  fhall  not  beannoy'd  with  fuitors. 

Luc,  Ah,  Tranioy  what  a  cruel  father's  he  I 
But  art  thou  not  advis'd,  he  took  fome  care 
To  get  her  cunning  fchool-mafters  to  inftruft  hert 

Tra.  \y  marry  am  I,  Sir,  and  now 'tis  plottfid* 

Luc.  I  haye  it,  Tranh* 

Tra.  Mafter,  for  my  hand, 
Both  our  inventions  meet  and  jump  in  one, 

Luc.  Tell  me  thine  firft. 

Tra.  You  will  be  fchool-mafter. 
And  undertake  the  teaching  of  the  maid  : 
That's  your  device. 

Luc.  It  is,  may  it  be  dope? 

Tra,  Not  poffiblev  for  who  fhall  bear  your  p^rt^ 
And  be  in  Padua  here  Vmcentk's  fon, 
Keephoufe,  and  ply  his  book,  welcome  his  friend|, 
yifit  his  countrynjejo,  and  banquet  them  ? 

Luc,  Bafla,  com^i^t  thee,  for  I  have  it  fioll. 
We  h^ve  not  yet  be^en  f^cn  in  any  ho.ufe. 
Nor  can  we  be  diftii^guiih'd  by  our  faces. 
Tor  man  or  maSer:  then  it  follows  thus. 
Thou  fhalt  be  mafter,  Tranio,  in  my  ftead  j 

Keef 
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Keep  houfe,  and  port,  and  fervants,  as  I  (hould. 
I  will  fame  other  be,  fome  Florentine, 
Some  Neapolitan,  or  meaner  man  of  Pifa» 
•ris  hatched,  and  fhall  be  fo  :  Tranio,  at  once 
Uncafe  thee :  take  my  colour'd  hat  and  cloak. 
When  Biondello  comes,  he  waits  on  thee. 
But  I  will  charm  him  firft  to  keep  his  tongue. 

Tra.  So  had  you  need. 
In  brief,  good  Sir,  fith  it  your  pleafure  is, 
And  I  am  tied  to  be  obedient, 
(For  fo  your  father  chargM  me  at  our  parting  j 
►Be  ferviccabfc  to -my^  fbn,  iqnoth  he,) 
Altho'  I  think  'twas  in  another  fenfe, 
1  am  content  to  Lucentio, 
Becaufe  fo  well  1  love  Lucentu. 

Luc.  Tranio,  be  fo,  becaufe  loves  j 

And  let  me  be  a  flave  t'atchieve  that  maid, 
Whofe  fudden  fight  hath  thrallM  my  wounded  eyaj 

Enter  Biondello. 

Here  comes  the  rogue  5  Sirrah,  where  have  you  been  ? 

Jii$n,  Where  have  1  been  >  nay,  how  now,  where 
are  you}  mafter,  has  my  fellow  Tranio  AloWa  yo«r 
cloaths,  or  you  ftoirn  his,  or  both  \  pray  what's  the 
"newsl 

Luc.  Sirrah,  come  hither :  'tis  no  time  to  jeft. 
And  therefore  fi-ame  your  manners  to  the  time. 
Your  fellow  Tranio  here,  to  fave  my  life. 
Puts  mj  apparel  and  my  countenance  on. 
And  I  fbr  my  efcape  have  put  on  his: 
For  in  a  quarrel,  fince  I  came  afhore, 
I  kiird  a  man,  and  fear  I  am  defcry'd  : 
Wait  you  on  him,  I  charge  you,  as  becomes; 
V/hile  I  make  way  fVom  hence  to  fave  my  life. 
You  underftand  me  > 

^ion.  Ay,  Sir,  ne'er  a  whit. 

Luc.  And  not  a  jot  of  Tranio  in  your  momb, 
Tranio  is  chang'd  into  Lucentio. 

The  better  for  him,  would  Iw<^re  (o'tQOl 
'  ''Xrii.  So  Mrould  I,  'faith  boy,  to  have  the  next  wifh 
^  aftcfii 
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after,  that  Lucentio  indeed  had  Bapnjia's  youngeft 
daughter.  But  firrah,  not  for  my  fake,  but  your  ma- 
iler's, I  advife  you  wfe  your  manners  difcrcetly  in  all 
kind  of  comp.^uies:  when  lam  alone,  why  then  I 
iam  Tr4»hi  but  in  all  places  elfe,  your  mafter  Lu» 
Hntio. 

Luc,  TrAni0,  let's  go:  one  thing  more  refts,  that 
thy  felf  execute,  to  make  one  among  thefc  wooers; 
if  thou  ask  me  why,  fufficeth  my  rcafons  are  both 
jgood  and  weighty.  lExeptnt. 


SCENE  V. 

Before  HortenfioV  Houfe  in  Padoji. 

Enter  Petruchio,  and  Grumio. 

^ft.^^Erona,  for  a  while  I  take  my  leave, 

▼     To  fee  my  friends  in  Padua  y  but  of  all 
^y  beft  beloved  and  approved  friend, 
Hortenfio-y  and  1  trow  fhis  is  the  houfe. 
Here  firrah,  Grumio,  knock  1  fay,  * 


*   knock  1  fay. 

Gru.  Knock,  Sirr  whom  fhould  1  knock  >  is  thcrci 
any  man  has  rebus'd  )Our  worfhip  \  I 

Pet.  Villain,  I  fay,  knock  me  here  foundly.  j 

Grit,  Knock  you  here.  Sir  ?  why,  Sir,  whatam  I,  Sir; 
That  I  fhould  knock  \ou  here  Sir  ?, 

Pet.  Villain,  I  fay  knock  me  at  this  gate. 
And  rap  me  well,  or  Til  knock  your  knave's  pate. 

Gr«.  My  mafler  is  grown  quarrelfome: 
I  fhould  knock  you  firfl. 

And  then  I  know  after,  who  comes  by  the  worft* 

Pet,  Will  it  not  be  > 
Taith,  firrah,  and  you'll  not  knock,  I'll  ring  it, 
I*J1  uy  how  you  can  Sol,  la,  and  fing  it. 

[He  wrings  kim  by  the  #4?l. 
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Kops  Alia  noftra  caf^  him  venute  mulu  benoro^ 
Zlgnlor  mto  Pctruchio.* 

And  tell  mc  now,  fweet  friend,  what  happy  gale 

Blowf 


Gru.  Help,  miftrefs,  help,  my  mafter  is  nnad. 
Tet,  Now  knock  when  I  bid  you;  firrah,  villain. 
H^r.  How  now,  what's  the  matter  >  my  old  frieril 


all  at  Verona  f 

P^^.Signior  Hortenfio,  cemc  you  to  part  the  fray? 
Con  tutti  le  core  bene  trovato  may  1  fay. 
Enter,  o'c^ 


Rife,  Grumio,  wc  will  compound  this  quarrel* 

Grn.  Nay,  'tis  no  matter,  what  he  leges  in  latin. 
If  this  be  not  a  lawful  cafe  for  mc  to  leave  his  fer- 
vice,  look  you^  Sir:  he  bid  me  knock  him  and  rap 
him  founJly,  Sir,    V/ell,  was  it  fit  for  a  fervant  to 


two  and  thirty,  a  pip  out  ? 
Whom  would  to  God  I  had  well  kncck*d  at  firft. 
Then  had  not  Grumio  come  by  the  worfl. 

Pet.  A  fenfelefs  villain.    Good  Hortenjif, 
I  bid  the  rafcal  knock  upon  your  ga^c^ 
And  could  not  get  him  tor  my  Heart  to  do  it.  , 

Gru.  Knock  at  the  gate}   O  heav'ns!   fpake  yon 
not  thefe  words  plain }   firrah,   knock  me  here,  lap 
me  here,   knock  me  well,   and  knock  me  foundly  > 
and  come  you  now  with  knocking  at  the  gitc  ! 
Pet.  Sirrah,  be  gone,  or  talk  nor,  I  advife  you. 
Hor.  Petruchio,  patience^  I  am  GrHmi$*%  pledge : 
Why  this  is  a  heavy  chance  'twixt  him  and  you, 
Your  ancient  trufty  pleafant  fervant  Grumioi 
lind  tell  nac  flow,  vc. 


Enter  Hortenfl^. 


tnto  Petrucliio.' 


being  perhaps,   for  ought  I  fee. 
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Blows  you  i6  Padua  here,  from  old  Verona  f 

Pet.  ■Mx  :t--*  winuhr^j!  fcatteri  yofiiit;  rnea  through  the 

To  (teki  tfcefrfortiir^s  farther  rhati  ar  home, 
Whcr(?  ioiaii  experienc   grows  but  rn  a  rcw, 
Signior  ii^m>5!/;^?,  rhu>  ir  ftands  with  me^ 
-■jintonio  my  Path  r  i  deceas'dj 

And  1  *  have  thruft  my  felf  into  this  maze, 
"  Happlyro  wive  and  thrive,  a-<  beft  I  may  : 
Crowns  in  my  purfe  1  have,  and  goods  at  home^ 
And  Co  am  come  abroad  to  fee  the  world. 
,     Hor.  Petruchio,  fhalll  then  come  roundly  to  thec> 
^''And  wifli  thee  lo  a  flirewd  ill-favour'd  wiiel 
^^houd*ft  thaok  mc  but  a  liftie  for  my  caunfel. 
And  yet  I'll  promife  thee  flie  fhall  he  rich. 
And  very  rich:  but  thou'rt  too  much  my  friend. 
And  ril  not  wifh  thee  to  her. 

Pet,  Signior  Hortenfio,  'twixt  fuch  friends  as  us 
Pew  words  fufEce  5  and  therefore  if  you  know 
One  rich  enough  to  be  Petruch'td's  wife  j 
(As  wealth  is  burthen  of  my  wooing  dance) 
Be  flie  as  foul     v/^s  Florentius*  love. 
As  old  as  Sybil,  and  as  curft  and  Ihrewd 
As  Socrates*  Zanttppe,  or  a  worfe. 
She  moves  me  nor,  or  not  removes,  at  kaft, 
Affeftion's  edge  in  f  me.    Were,  fhc  as  rough 
As  are  the  fwelliDg -^iri^^M  feas, 
I  come  to  wive  it  wealthily  \n Padua: 
If  wealthily,  then  happily  in  Padua, 

Gru.  Nay,  look  you.  Sir,  he  tdls  you  flatly  what 
his  mind  is :  why  give  him  gold  enough,  and  marry 
tim  to*  a  puppet,  or  an  |  aglet  baby,  or  an  old  trot 
^ith  ile'er  a  tooth  in  her  h«ad,  tho'  fbe  have  as  many 
difeafes  as  two  and  fifty  horfesj  why  nothing  comes 
amifs,  fo  money  comes  withal. 

Hor.  PrtrUchio,  fince  we  are  ftept  thus  far  in, 
I  will  continue  that  I  broach'd  in  jeft. 
I  can,  Petruchioy  help  thee  to  a  a  M»ife 
,V/ith* wealth  enough,  and  young  and  beauteous, 

Brpvght 

*  muji.  \  time.  J  aglet,  the  tag  of  a  point. ^ 
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Brought  up  as  beft  becomes  a  gentlewoman. 

Her  only  fault,  and  that  is  fault  enough. 

Is,  that  (he  is  intolerable  curs*d, 

And  fhrewd,  and  froward,  fo  beyond  all  meafurc. 

That  were  my  ftate  far  worfer  than  it  is, 

1  would  not  wed  her  for  a  mine  of  gold. 

fet.  Hortenfio,  peace  5  thou  know'ft  not  gold's  ef- 
fed  5 

Tell  mf*  her  father's  name,  and  'tis  enough : 
Jot  I  will  board  her,  tho'  fhe  chide  as  loud 
As  thunder,  when  the  clouds  in  autumn  crack. 

Hor.  Her  father  is  Baptifia  Minola, 
An  affable  and  courteous  gentleman 5 
Her  name  is  Katharina  Minola, 
Renown'd  in  Padna  for  her  fcolding  tongue. 

Pet,  1  know  her  father,  tho'  I  know  not  her; 
And  he  knew  my  deceafed  father  well  5 
I  will  not  fleep,  Hortenfio,  'till  I  fee  her. 
And  therefore  let  me  be  thus  bold  with  you. 
To  give  you  over  at  this  firll  encounter, 
Unlefs  you  will  accompany  me  thither. 

Gru.  I  pray  you.  Sir,  let  him  go  while  the  humour 
lafts.  OVmy  word,  an  fhe  knew  him  as  well  as  I 
do,  fhe  would  think  fcolding  would  do  little  good 
upon  him.  She  may  perhaps  call  him  half  a  fcore 
knaves,  or  fo :  why  that's  nothing;  an  he  begin  once 
he'll  rail  in  his  rope  tricks.  I'll  tell  you  what.  Sir, 
an  fhe  Hand  him  but  a  little,  he  will  throw  a  figure 
I  in  her  face,  and  fo  disfigure  her  with  it,  that  fhe  lhall 
!  have  no  more  eyes  to  fee  withal  than  a  cat :  you 
know  him  not.  Sir. 

Hor,  Tarry,  Petru^hlo,  I  mufl  go  with  thee, 
Por  in  Baptijia's  houfe  my  treafure  is : 
He  hath  the  jewel  of  my  life  in  hold. 
His  youngeft  daughter,  beautiful  Bianca, 
And  her  with-holds  he  from  me.    Other  more 
Suitors  to  her,  and  rivals  in  my  love : 
Suppofing  it  a  thing  impoffible. 
For  thofe  defeats  I  have  before  rehears*d| 

B  That 
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That  ever  Kaiharina  wiil  be  woo'd  ; 
Therefore  this  order  hath  Baptifia  ra'en. 
That  none  fhall  have  accefs  unco  Bianca^ 
'Till  Katharme  the  curs*d  have  got  a  husband. 

Grti.  Katharine  the  cursM, 
A  title  for  a  maid,  or  all  titles  the  worft. 

Hor.  NoV7  fhall  my  friend  Fetmchlo  do  me  grace. 
And  offer  me  difguis'd  in  fober  robes 
To  old  Bapttfla  as  a  fchooUmaftcr 
Well  feen  in  mufick,  to  inftrud  Bianca, 
That  fo  I  may  by  this  device,  at  leaft. 
Have  leave  and  leifure  to  make  love  to  hef  j 
And  unfufpeded  court  her  by  her  fclf. 

SCENE  VI. 

Enter  Gremio,  and  Lucentio  difguh*d. 

Gru.  Here's  no  knavery  !  fee,  to  beguile  the  olJ 
folks,  how  the  young  folks  lay  their  heads  together, 
Mafter,  look  about  you:*  who  goes  there  r  ha. 

Hor.  Peace,  Grumio,  'tis  the  rival  of  my  love* 
Peiruckloy  Hand  by  av;hile. 

GrH,  A  proper  {tripling,  and  an  amorou?. 

Gre,  O  very  well,  1  have  perus'd  the  note. 
Hark  you,  Sir,  I'll  have  them  very  fairly  bound. 
Ail  books  of  love,  fee  that,  at  any  hand  5 
And  fee  you  read  no  other  leftures  to  her  : 
You  underftand  me.    Over  and  befi^le 
Signior  Baptijia's  liberality, 

rii  mend  ir  with  a  largefs.  Take  your  papers  too. 
And  let  me  have  them  very  well  perfum'd. 
For  (he  is  fweeter  than  perfume  it  felF 
To  whom  they  go :  what  will  you  read  to  her  > 

Lhc.  Whatever  I  read  to  her,  Tli  plead  for  you. 
As  for  my  patron,  Kland  you  fo  afTured  5 
As  firmly  as  your  felf  were  ftill  in  place. 
Yea,  and  perhaps  with  more  fuccefffijl  words 
Tiu^a  you,  unlefs  you  were  a  fcbolar.  Sir. 

Cre,  Oh  this  learning,  what  a  thing  it  is  ! 

Grfi,  Oh  this  woodcock,  wliat  an  afs  it  is! 
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Pit.  Peac€,  Sirrah* 

Jicr.  Gruvtio,  mum  I  God  fave  ycu,  Signior  Gr^/wrV. 
Gr^.  And  you  are  well  met,  Signiar  Hortenfio,  Trow 
you  whither  I  am  g^>ing  >  to  Baptifia  Minola  ;  I  pro- 
mis'd  to  enquire  carefally  about  a  fchool-maftcr  for 
the  fair  Bianca,  and  by  good  fortune  1  have  h'ghted 
well  on  this  young  man  :  for  learning  and  beha- 
viour fit  for  her  turn,  well  resd  ia  poetry,  and  other 
books,  good  ones,  I  warrant  ye. 

nor.  'Tis  well  5  and  I  have  met  a  gentleman 
Hath  promis*d  me  to  help  me  to  another, 
A  fine  mufician  to  inftrud  our  miftrefs  j 
So  fhall  I  no  whit  be  behind  in  duty 
To  fair  Bianca,  fo  befov'd  of  me. 

Cre.  Belov'd  of  me,  and  that  my  deeds  friall  prove** 

Gr«.  And  that  his  bags  ihall  prove. 

Her.  Grtmh,  'ris  now  no  time  to  vent  our  love.  ^ 
Liften  to  me,  and  if  you  fpeak  me  fair, 
I'll  tell  you  news  indifferent  good  for  either. 
Here  is  a  gentleman  whom  by  chance  1  met. 
Upon  agreement  from  us  to  his  liking. 
Will  undertake  to  woo  curs'd  Kathartre, 
Yea,  and  to  marry  her,  if  her  dowry  pleafe. 

Gre,  So  faid,  fo  done,  is  well ; 
Hcrnnfi$,  have  you  told  him  all  her  fauirs  r 

Pel,  I  know  (he  is  an  irkfome  brawling  fcoldf 
If  that  be  all,  mafters,  I  hear  no  harm. 

Gre,  No,  faycft  me  fo,  friend )  what  countryman^ 

Pit,  Born  in  Verona»  old  j^nt onions  fon  ; 
My  father's  dead,  my  fortune  Ifves  for  me. 
And  I  do  hope,  good  days,  and  long,  to  fee. 
Gre.  Ob  Sir,  fuch  a  life  with  fuch  a  wife  were 
ftrange  ; 

But  if  you  have  a  flomach,  to't  a  God's  name. 
You  fhali  have  me  afCfting  you  in  all. 
But  will  you  woo  this  wild  cat  > 
Pet.  Willi  live? 

Gru.  Will  he  woo  her?  ay,  or  I'll  hang  her. 
Pit.  Why  came  1  hither,  but  to  that  intent? 
t  Tbiak  yv;u  a  1  ttle  din  can  daunt  my  ears  ? 

B  2.  '  Havt 


'  Have  I  not  in  my  time  heard  lions  roar  > 

'  Have  I  not  heard  the  fea,  puflF'd  up  with  winds, 

*  Rage  like  an  angry  boar,  chafed  with  fweat  > 

*  Have  I  not  heard  great  ordnance  in  the  field? 
'  And  heav'ns  artilkry  thunder  in  the  skies  I 

*  Have  I  not  in  a  pitched  battel  heard 

«  Loudlarums,  neighing  fteeds,  and  trumpets  clanguei 
«  And  do  you  tell  me  of  a  woman*s  tongue. 

*  That  gives  not  half  fo  great  a  blow  to  hear, 

*  As  will  a  chefnut  in  a  faltmer^s  fire  } 
Tufh,  tufh,  fear  boys  with  bugs. 

Gru.  For  he  fears  none. 

Gre.  Horunfio,  hark : 
This  gentleman  is  haply  arriv'd. 
My  mind  prefumes,  for  his  own  good,  and  yours.] 

Hor.  1  promised  we  would  be  contributors. 
And  bear  his  charge  of  wooing  whatfoe'er. 

Gre,  And  fo  we  will,  provided  that  he  win  her, 

Crn,  I  would  I  were  as  fure  of  a  good  dinner. 

SCENE  VII. 
To  them  Tranio  bravely  appareWd,  and  Biondello.' 

Tra^  Gentlemen,  God  fave  you.  If  I  may  be  bold, 
cell  me,  I  befecch  thee,  which  is  the  readieft  way  to 
the  houfe  of  Siguier  BapttftA  Minola? 

Eton.  He  that  has  the  two  fair  daughters}  is't  he 
you  mean  > 

Tra,  Even  he,  Biondello, 

Gre,  Hark  you.  Sir,  you  mean  not  her  to  ■ 

Tra,  Perhaps  him  and  her,  what  have  you  to  do  ? 

Pet,  Not  her  that  chides,  Sir,  at  any  hand,  I  pray* 

Tra,  1  love  no  chiders.  Sir :  Biondello,  let's  away, 

Luc.  Well  begun,  Tranio, 

Hfir,  Sir,  a  word  ere  you  go  : 
Are  you  a  fuitor  to  the  maid  you  talk  of,  yea  or  no  J 

Tra,  And  if  I  be.  Sir,  is  it  any  offence? 

Gre,  No;  if  without  more  words  you  will  get  you 
hence* 

Tra.  Why,  Sir,  I  prayj  are  not  the  flreets  as  free 
lor  me,  as  for  you  J 

Gre. 
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Gre,  But  fo  is  not  fhe. 
Tra,  For  what  reafon  I  befeech  you^ 
Grt*  For  this  reafon,  if  you'll  know, 
That  (he's  the  choice  love  of  Signior  Gremio. 
Hor,  That  (he's  the  chofen  of  Signior  Hortenfio, 
Tra.  Softly,  my  mafters  if  you  be  gentlemen. 
Do  me  this  right  j  hear  me  with  patience, 
Baptifia  is  a  noble  gentleman. 
To  whom  my  father  is  not  all  unknown, 
And  were  his  daughter  fairer  than  fhe  is. 
She  may  more  fuicors  have,  and  me  for  one. 
Fair  Leda's  dmghter  had  a  thoufand  wooers, 
Then  well  one  more  may  fxlr  Bunco,  have. 
And  fo  fhe  (hill.    Lucentlo  fball  make  one, 
Tho'  Vans  came,  in  hope  to  fpeed  alone. 

Gre,  What,/ this  gentleman  will  out-talk  us  all. 
Luc.  Sir,  give  him  head,  I  kliow  he'll  prove  a  jade* 
Pet.  Hortenfio,  to  what  end  are  all  thefe.  words  ^ 
Hor,  Sir,  let  me  be  fo  bold  as  to  ask  you, 
Did  you  yet  ever  fee  Baptifia's  daughter  ? 

Tra,  No,  Sir-,  but  hear  1  do  that  he  hath  two: 
The  one  as  famous  for  a  fcolding  tongue. 
As  the  other  is  for  beauteous  modefty. 

Pets  Sir,  Sir,  the  firm's  for  me,  ht  her  go  by, 
Gre.  Yea,  leave  that  labour  to  great  Hercules, 
And  let  it  be  more  than  Alcides*  twelve. 

Pet,  Sir,  underftand  you  this  of  me,  infooth  : 
The  youngeft  daughter,  whom  you  hearken  for, 
Her  .tarher  keeps  from  all  accefs  of  fuitors. 
And  will  not  promife  her  to  any  man. 
Until  the  eldeft  filler  firft  be  wed: 
The  younger  then  is  free,  and  not  before. 

Tra.  If  it  be  fo.  Sir,  that  you  are  the  mm 
Muft  deed  us  all,  and  me  amonoft  the  refl: 
And  if  you  break  the  ice,  and  do  this  feat, 
Atchieve  the  elder,  fet  the  younger  free 
For  our  accefs,  whofe  hap  fhall  be  lo  have  her, 
Will  not  fo  gracelefsbe,  to  be  ingrate. 

Hor.  Sir,  you  fay  well,  and  weli  you  do  conceive : 
And  fince  you  do  profcfs  to  be  a  fuitorj 

B  3  Ycu 
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Yoii  muft,  as  we  do,  gratifie  this  gentleman. 
To  whom  we  all  reft  generally  beholden. 

Tra.  Sir,  1  fhali  not  be  flack  5  in  fign  whereof!| 
Pleafe  ye,  we  may  contrive  this  afternoon, 
And  qaafF  casoufes  to  our  miftrefs'  health. 
And  do  as  adverfaries  do  in  law, 
Sirive  mightily,  bat  cat  and  drink  as  friend?. 

Grn.  Bion,  O  excellent  motion  :  fellows,  let's  be 
g^ne. 

Uor.  The  motion*s  good  indeed,  and  be  it  fo, 
fttruchio,  I  fhall  be  your  ben  ve^iuto^  [^Exeunt» 

-«  Man.  My  Lord,  you  nod,  yon  do  not  mind  the  flay  ^ 
Yea,  by  St,  Ann  do  I :  a  good  matter  furely  I 
womes  tkere  any  more  of  it  ? 

Lady.  My  Lord,  ^tis  but  begun, 

Sly,  Tij  a  very  excellent  piece  of  work.  Madam  IJ- 
4).    Would  *twere  done! 


A  C  T    II.     S  C  E  N  E  1, 

BaptiftaV  Houfe  in  Padua; 

Enter  Katharina  and  Blanca. 

/^Ood  filler,  wrong  me  not,  nor  wrong  you^ 

VJ  felf. 
To  make  a  bond-maid  and  a  flave  of  mej 
That  1  difdain:  but  for  ihefe  other  goods. 
Unbind  my  hand5,  V\\  pull  them  off  my  felf> 
Yea,  ail  my  raiment,  to  my  petticoat. 
Or  what  you  will  command  me  will  I  do  5 
So  well  1  know  my  duty  to  my  elders. 

Kath.  Of  all  thy  fuitors  here  I  cbargc  thee  tell 
Whom  ihou  iov'ft  beft  :  fee  thou  diflemble  not. 
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Bian.  Believe  me,  fitter,  of  aU  men  alive 
I  never  yet  beheld  chat  fpecial  face 
Which  I  could  fancy  more  than  any  other. 

Kath,  Minion  thou  lieft  5  is*t  not  Horunfis  f 

Bian.  If  you  afFed  him,  fifter,  here  I  fwear 
ril  plead  for  you  my  felf,  bur  you  fhall  have  him. 

Kath.  Oh  then  belike  you  fancy  riches  more, 
Tou  wiil  have  Gremh,  to  keep  you  fair' 

Bian.  Is  it  for  him  you  do  fo  envy  me  > 
Nay  then  you  jeft,  and  now  I  well  perceive 
You  have  but  jefted  with  me  ail  this  while  > 
I  fyr  ythee,  fifter  K^te,  untie  my  hands, 

Kath.  If  that  be  jeft,  then  all  the  refl  was  fo. 

[Strikes  her. 

Enter  Baptifta. 

Bap.  Why  how  now  dame,  whence  grows  this  ia- 
folence  } 

Bianca,  ftand  afidcj  poor  girl,  fhe  weeps  j 

Go  ply  thy  needle,  meddle  not  with  her. 

Por  (hame,  thou  hilding  of  a  deviliOi  fpirif. 

Why  dofl  thou  wrong  her^  that  did  ne*er  wrong  thee  ? 

When  did  fhe  crofs  th«c  with  a  bitter  word? 

Kath.  Her  filence  flouts  me,  and  Til  be  reveng'd. 

[  Fites  after  Bianca, 
Baf.  What,  in  my  fight?  Bianca,  get  thee  in. 

[Exit  Bian. 

Kath,  Will  you  not  fufFer  me  ?  nay,  now  I  fee 
She  is  your  treafure,  fhe  muft  have  a  husband, 
I  muft  dance  bare-foot  on  her  wedding-day, 
And  for  your  love  to  her  lead  apes  in  hell: 
Talk  not  to  me,  I  will  go  fit  and  weep, 
•Till  1  can  find  occafioh  of  revenge.         [Exit  Katb. 

Bap.  Was  ever  gentleman  thus  griev'd  ^11 
But  who  comes  here  i 
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SCENE  II. 

Enttr  Gremio,  Lucentio  in  the  habit  of  a  mean  man^ 
Petruchio  v:ith  Hortenfio  ]^ike  a  musician,  Tranio 
and  Biondeilo  bearing  a  lute  and  books, 

Grs.  Good  morrow,  neighbour  J^aptifta. 

Bap.  Good  morrow,  neighbour  Gremie  f  God  fave 
you  gentlemen. 

Pet.  And  you,  good  Sirj  pray  have  you  not  a 
c'aughter  call'd  Katharina,  fair  and  virtuous?  ^ 

Bap.  1  have  a  daughter.  Sir,  call'd  Katharina. 

Gre,  You  are  too  blunr,  go  to  it  orderly. 

Pet.  You  wrong  me,  Signior  Gremio,  give  me  leave. 
I  am  a  gentleman  of  Verona,  Sir^ 
That  hearing  of  her  beauty  and  her  wit. 
Her  affability  and  bafhful  inodefty. 
Her  wondrous  qualities,  and  mild  behaviour. 
Am  bold  to  fbew  my  felf  a  forward  gueft 
Within  your  houfe,  to  make  mine  eye  the  witnefs 
Of  that  report,  which  I  fo  oft  have  heard. 
And  for  an  entrance  to  my  entertainment, 

[Prtfenting  Hor,^ 
I  do  prefent  you  with  a  man  of  mine. 
Cunning  in  mufick,  and  the  mathematicks> 
To  inftrud  r.er  fully  in  thofe  fciences, 
Whereof  1  know  fhe  ij  not  ignorant: 
Accept  of  l:im,  or  elfe  yoa  da  me  wrong. 
His  name  is  L/ci^,  born. in  Mar.tua,  . 

Dap,  Y're' we!coa:e.  Sir,   and  he  for  your  good 
fake. 

But  for  my  daughter  Katharina,  this  I  know, 
She  is  not  for  your  turn,  the  more's  my  grief. 

Pet.  1  fee  you  do  not  mean  to  part  with  her, 
Or  elfe  you  like  not  of  my  company. 

Bap.  Miflake  me  nor,  I  fpeak  bur  what  I  find. 
Whence  are  you,  Sir?  what  may  I  call  your  name  J 

Fet.  Petruchio  is  my  name,  Antonio's  fon, 
A  man  weli  known  throughouc  all  Italy. 

Bap* 
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'Bap,  I  know  him  well  :  you  are  welcome  for  his 
fake. 

Cre,  Saving  your  tale,  Fetruchio  I  pray  let  us  that  arc 
poor  pel  itioners  fpeak  too.  Baccarey  you  are  marvcl- 
velJous  forward. 

Fet.  Oh,  pardon  me,  Signior  Grcmio,  I  would  fain 
be  doing. 

Gre,  I  doubt  it  not.  Sir,  but  you  will  curfe  your 
wooing  neighbours.  This  is  a  gift  very  grateful,  I 
am  fure  of  it.  To  exprefs  the  like  kindnefsmy  felf,  that 
have  been  more  kindly  beholden  to  you  than  any,  free 
leave  give  to  this  young  fcholar,  that  hath  been  long 
ftudying  at  Reims,  [Prefenttng  Luc]  as  cunning  in 
Greek,  Latin^  and  other  languages,  as  the  other  in 
mufick  and  mathematicks j  his  name  is  Camblo-y  pray 
accept  his  fervice* 

Bap,  A  thou/and  thanks,  Signior  Gremh,  welcome, 
good  Camb'to,  But,  gentle  Sir,  methinks  you  walk 
like  a  ftranger,  [To  Tranio.]  may  1  be  fo  bold  to 
know  the  caufe  of  your  coming  \ 

Tra.  Pardon  me.  Sir,  the  boldnefs  is  mine  own^ 
That  being  aftranser  in  this  city  here. 
Do  make  my  felt  a  fuitor  to  your  daughter, 
Unto  Bianca,  fair  and  virtuous : 
Nor  is  your  firm  refolve  unknown  to  me. 
In  the  preferment  of  the  eldeft  fiiler. 
This  liberty  is  all  that  I  reqiieft. 
That  upon  knowledge  of  my  parentage, 
I  may  have  welcome  'mong  the  reft  that  WOO,^ 
And  free  accefs  and  favour  as  the  reft. 
And  toward  the  education  of  your  daughtcr5, 
1  here  beftow  a  fimpic  inflrument. 
And  this  fmall  packet  of  Greek  and  Latin  books. 
If  you  accept  them,  then  their  worth  is  great. 
Bap.  Lucentio  is  your  name  ?  of  whence  I  pray  > 
Tra.  Of  Pifa,  Sir,  {^ontoVlncentlo, 
Bap.  A  mighty  maja  of  Pifa  5  by  report 
I  know  him  well    you  are  very  welcome,  Sir. 
Take  you  the  lut  ,  and  you  the  fet  of  books, 

B  5  Toil 
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You  fhall  go  fee  your  pupils  prcfcntly. 
Holla,  within. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Simh,  lead  thefe  gentlemen 
To  my  two  daughters,  and  then  tell  them  both 
Thefe  are  their  tutors,  bid  them  ufe  them  well. 
We  will  g@  walk  a  little  in  the  orchard. 
And  then  to  dinner.    You  are  pafling  welcome. 
And  fo  I  p  ay  you  all  to  think  your  felves. 

Pet,  Si^nior  Baptifia,  my  bujinefs  askcth  hafte,. 
And  every  day  1  cannot  come  to  woo. 
You  knew  my  father  well,  and  in  him  me. 
Left  folely  Heir  to  ali  his  lands  and  goods, 
Which  I  have  better'd rather  than  decreased; 
Then  tell  me,  if  1  get  your  daughter's  love, 
What  dowry  fhall  1  have  with  her  to  wife  > 

Bap.  After  my  death,  the  one  half  of  mylands> 
And  in  pofleffion  twenty  thoufand  crowns. 

Pet,  And  for  that  dowry,  TJl  affure  her  of 
Her  widowhood,  be  it  that  fhe  furvive  me. 
In  all  my  lands  and  leafes  whatfoeverj 
Let  fpecialties  be  therefore  drawn  between  us. 
That  covenants  may  be  kept  on  either  hand 

Bap.  Ay,  when  the  fpecial  thing  is  well  oL^'ain'd, 
That  is,  her  love,  for  that  is  all  in  all. 

Pet,  Why  that  is  nothing:  for  I  tell  you,  father, 
I  am  as  pertitiptory  as  fhe  proud-minded. 
Ar.d  where  two  raging  fires  meet  together 
They  do  confume  ihe  thing  that  feeds  their  fury. 
Tho*  little  fire  grows  great  with  little  wind. 
Yet  extreaiti  gufts  will  blow  out  fire  md  all : 
So  I  to  her,  and  fo  fhe  yields  to  me. 
For  1  am  rough,  and  woo  not  like  a  babe. 

Bap.  Welfmay'ft  thou  woo,  and  happy  be  thy  fpeed; 
But  be  thou  irm*d  for  fome  unhappy  words. 

Pet»  Ay,  10  the  proof,  as  mountains  are  for  wind?. 
That  Qiake  not,  tho'  theyblow  perpetually. 


SCENE 
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SCENE  III. 

Enter  Hortenfio  ^tth  his  head  hroke. 

tap.  How  now  my  frieiid,  why  doft  thou  look  fc 
pale? 

Her.  For  fear  I  promife  you,  if  I  look  pale. 
:Bap.  What,  will  my  daughter  prove  a  good  affim- 
cian  > 

Hfr.  I  think  fhe'U  fooner  prove  a  foldierj 
Iron  may  hold  with  her,  but  never  lutes. 

Bf.p.  Why  then  thou  canft  not  break  her  to  the  lute? 

Her.  Why  no,  for  fhe  hath  broke  the  lute  to  me. 
1  did  but  tell  her  fhe  miftook  her  frets. 
And  bow'd  her  hand  to  teach  her  fingermg. 
When,  with  a  moft  impatient  devilifh  fpirir, 
Pfets  call  you  them>  quoth  fhe:  Til  fume  with  themn 
/,nd  with  chat  word  fhe  ftruck  me  on  the  head, 
Ar  '  through  the  inftrun^eat  my  pate  madeway> 
And  there  I  ftood  amazed  for  a  while, 
'  «5  on  a  pillury,  looking  through  the  lute: 

"    fhe  did  call  me  rafcal,  fidler, 
AnJ.^  .^.^^  .^Jing  jack,  with  twenty  fuch  vile  terms. 
As  fhe  thkx  ftudicd  to  fnifufe  me  fo. 

Pet,  Now,  by  the  world,  it  is  a  lufty  wencb, 
I  love  her  ten  times  more  than  e*er  1  did  ^ 
Oh  how  1  long  to  have  feme  chat  with  her ! 

Bap.  Well  go  wi:h  me,  and  be  not  fo  difcomfireti^ 
Proceed  in  pradice  with  my  younger  daughter. 
She's  apt  to  learn,  and  thankful  for  good  turns  3 
Signior  PetmchiOy  will  you  go  with  us, 
Or  fhall  1  fend  my  daughter  Kate  to  you? 

Ptt.  1  pray  you  do,    1  will  attend  her  here, 

[Eyit  Bap, 

And  woo  her  with  fome  fpirit  when  fhe  come5. 
Say  that  fhe  rail,  why  then  I'll  tell  her  plain 
She  fings  as  fwectly  as  a  nightingale  : 
Say  that  fhe  frown,  Til  fay  fhe  looks  as  clear 
As  mornrng  rofes  newly  wafh'd  with  dewj 

Say 
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Say  fhe  be  mute,  and  will  not  fp^ak  a  word. 

Then  V\\  commend  her  volubility. 

And  fay  fhe  uttereth  piercing  eloquence: 

If  fhe  do  bid  me  pack,  I'Jl  give  her  thanks. 

As  tho'  fhe  bid  me  ftay  by  her  a  week  5 

If  fhe  deny  to  wed.  Til  crave  the  day 

When  I  fhall  ask  the  banes,  and  when  be  married'? 

But  here  fhe  comes,  and  now  Petruchio  fpeak, 

SCENE  IV. 

'Enter  Katharina. 

Good  morrow  Kate^ior  that's  your  name  I  hear. 
Kath.  Well  have  you  heard,  but  fomething  hard  of 
hearing. 

They  call  me  Katharine,  that  do  talk  of  me. 

Pet.  You  lie  in  faith,  for  you  are  call'd  plain  Kate, 
And  bonny  Kate,  and  fometimes  Kate  the  curft : 
But  Kate^  the  prettiefl  Kate  in  chriftendom, 
Kate  of  Kate-hall,  my  fuperdainty  Kate, 
(Toy  dainties  are  all  Gates)  and  therefore  Kate 
Take  this  of  me,  Kate  of  my  confolation! 
Hearing  thy  miUnefs  praisM  in  every  town. 
Thy  virtues  fpoke  of,  and  thy  beauty  founded. 
Yet  not  fo  deeply  as  to  thee  belongs. 
My  felf  am  mov*d  to  woo  thee  for  my  wife. 

Kath.  Mov*d !  in  good  time  j  let  Jiim  that  mov'd  you 
hither, 

Remove  you  hence  5  I  knew  you  at  the  firft 
You*  were  a  moveable. 

Pet,  Why,  what's  a  moveable  > 

Kath.  A  join'd  ftool. 

Pet.  Thou  haft  hit  it$  come,  fit  on  me. 

Kath.  Affes  are  made  to  bear,  and  fo  are  you. 

Pet.  Women  are  made  to  bear,  and  fo  are  you. 

Kath,  No  fuch  jade,  Sir,  as  you,  if  me  you  meanj 

Pet.  Alas,  good  Kate,  I  will  not  burthen  thee, 
Jor  knowing  thee  to  be  but  young  and  light 

Kaih.  Too  light  for  fuch  a  iwaia  as  you  to  catch; 
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And  yet  as  heavy  as  my  weight  (hould  be. 

^  Pet. 

    ■  — — — — — 

*  .  weight  fhould  be 

Pet,  Should  be!  fhould '.  buz* 

Kath.  \l^e\\  ta'en.  and  like  a  buzzard. 

Pet.  Oh  flow-wingM  turtle,  fhall  a  buzzard  take  thee  > 

Kath,  Ay  riot  a  turtk,  as  he  t3kes  a  buzzard. 

Pet.  Come,  come  you  wafp,,  i'faith  you  are  too  an* 

Kath.  If  I  be  wafpifh,  'beft  beware  my  fting. 
Pe^.  My  remedy  is  then  to  pluck  it  out. 
Kath.  Ay,  if  the  fool  could  find  it  where  it  lyes. 
Pet.  Who  knov/s  not  where  a  wafp  doth  wear  hu 
fting  > 
In  his  tail. 

Kath.  In  his  tongue. 
Pet.  Whcfe  tongue? 

Kath.  Yours  it  you  talk  of  tails,  and  fo  farewel. 
Pet.  What,  with  m}^  tongue  in  your  tailj  nay,  come 

again. 

Good  Kate,  L  am  a  gentleman, 

Kath^  That  rll  try.  [She  firikes  him. 

Pet.  1  fwear  Til  cufF  you  if  you  ftrike  again, 

Kath.  So  may  you  lofe  your  arms. 
If  you  (trike  me  you  are  no  gentleman. 
An  j  if  no  gentleman,  why  then  no  arm?. 

Pet.  A  heraM,  Kate?  oh  put  me  in  thy  books. 

Kath.  What  is  your  creft,  a  coxcomb? 

Pet.  A  combiefs  cock,  fo  Kate  will  be  my  hen. 

Kath,  No  cock  of  Oiine,  you  crow  too  like  a  craven* 

Pet.  N^Vj  come  Kaie  -^  come,  you  muft  not  look  fo 
fewer. 

^Kath.  Iris  my  fafhionwhen  I  fee  a  crab. 

^Pct.  \V\yy  here's  no  craS,  and  therefore  look  not  fo 

fower. 
Kath.  There  is,  there  is. 
!    Pet.  Then  fhew  it  me. 
I    Kath.  Had  1  a  glafs  1  wouM 
I   Pet.  What  you  mean  niy  face  J 
I  '  Katk 
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Pit.  Nay  hear  yoM^Kau.  In  foothyou  fcapenotfdj 
ISiath.  I  chafe  you  if  I  tarry  j  kc  me  go. 
TU.  No,  not  a  whir,  I  find  you  paffing  gentle: 
'Twastold  me  you  were  rough,  and  coy,  and  fulJcn,; 
And  now  I  find  report  a  very  War, 
Tor  thou  art  pleafant,  gamelome,  pafling  courteous; 
But  flow  in  fpeech,  yet  fweet  as  fpring-time  flowerfj 
Thou  canft  not  frown,  thoucc»n'll  not  look  afcance  * 
Nor  bite  the  lip,  as  angry  wenches  will,  ' 
Nor  hall  thou  pleafure  to  be  crofs  in  talk  : 
But  thou  with  mildnefs  entertain'ft  thy  wooers^ 
With  gentle  conf 'rence,  foft  and  affable. 
Why  doth  the  world  report  that  Kate  doth  limp? 
Oh  fland'rous  world !  Kate,  like  the  hazle  twigiJ 
Is  ftrait,  and  flender,  and  as  brown  in  hue 
As  hazle  nuts,  and  fwecter  than  the  kernels. 
O  let  me  fee  thee  walk:  thoudoft  not  halt. 

Kath,  Go  fool,  and  whom  thou  keep*ft  command^ 

Ttt,  Did  ever  J>\an  fo  become  a  grove. 
As  Kate  this  chamber  with  her  princely  gaite  J 
O  be  thou  Dian,  and  let  her  be  Kate, 
And  then  let  Kate  be  chafte,  and  D/^i^^  fportful; 

Kath.  Where  did  you  ftudy  all  this  goodly  fpeech  > 

Pet,  It  IS  extempore,  from  my  mother  wit. 

Kath,  A  witty  mother,  witlefs  ell'e  her  fon. 

Pet,  Am  1  not  wife  > 

Kath.  Yes  5  keep  you  warm. 

Pet,  Why  fo  I  mean,  fweet  Katharine,  in  thy  bcrf: 
And  therefore  fetting  all  this  chat  [afide. 
Thus  in  plain  terms:  your  father  hathconfented 
That  you  fhall  be  my  wife  5  your  dow'ry  *greed  on^ 
And  wilj  you,  nill  you,  I  will  marry  you. 
Kow,  Kate,  I  am  a  husband  for  your  turn, 

For 


Kath.  Weliaini'd  of  fucb  a  young  one. 

Pet,  Now,  by  Sr.  George  I  am  too  young  for  you^ 

Kath.  Yet  you  are  withered. 

Pet,  *Tis  with  cares.  .-' 

Kath.  I  care  not, 

Pet^  Nay,  vc^ 
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For  by  this  light,  whereby  f  fee  thy  beauty. 
Thy  beauty  that  doth  make  me  like  thee  well. 
Thou  rauft  be  married  to  no  man  but  me. 
For  I  am  he  am  born  to  tame  you  Ka$$y 
And  bring  you  from  a  wild  cat  to  a  Kate, 
Conformable  as  other  houfhold  Kates  5 
Here  comes  your  father,  never  make  denial, 
I  muft  and  will  have  Katharine  to  my  wife, 

SCENE  V. 

Enter  Baptifta,  Gremio  and  Tranio. 

^ap.  Now,  Signior  Petruchio,  how  fpeed  you  With 

my  daughter  ? 
Pet.  How  but  well.  Sir?  how  but  well? 
It  were  impoffible  I  fliould  fpeed  amifs. 

Bap,  Why  haw  now  daughter  Katharine^  m  youf 
dumps  \ 

Kath,  Call  you  me  daughter  \  now  I  promife  you 

You've  fhew'd  a  tender  fatherly  regard. 

To  wifh  me  wed  to  one  half  lunatick, 

A  madcap  ruffian,  and  a  fwearing  jack. 

That  thinks  with  oaths  to  face  the  matter  out. 

Pet.  Father,  'tis  thus  5  your  felf  and  all  the  world 

That  talk'd  of  her,  have  talked  amifs  of  herj 

If  fhe  be  curs'd,  it  is  for  policy. 

For  (he's  not  frov/ard,  but  modeftas  the  dove: 

She  is  not  hot,  but  temperate  as  the  morn  5 

lor  patience  fhe  will  prove  a  fecond  Grlffei, 

And  Roman  Lucrece  for  her  chaftity. 

And  to  conclude,  we've  'greed  fo  well  together. 

That  upon  Sunday  is  the  wedding  day. 
Kath.  I'll  fee  thee  hang'd  on  Sunday  firft. 
I     Gre.  Hark :  Petruchlo  I  (he  fays  fhe'll  fee  thee  hang*d 
j  firft. 

I     Ira.  Is  this  your  fpeeding  >  nay  then,  good  night 
our  part  \ 

Pet.  Be  patient.  Sirs,  I  chufe  her  for  my  felfj 
If  Cie  and  I  be  pUas'd,  what*s  that  to  ygu  J 
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'Tis  bargain'd  '  wixt  us  twain,  being  alone. 
That  file  fhall  ftill  be  cursM  in  company. 
I  teli  you  'ris  incredible  to  believe 
How  much  fhe  loves  mej  oh  the  kindeft  Katef 
She  hung  about  my  neck,  and  kifs  on  kifs 
She  vy*d  fo  faft,  protefting  oath  on  oath. 
That  in  a  twink  fhe  won  me  to  her  love. 
Oh  you  are  rtovices;  'tis  a  world  to  fee. 
How  time  (wl.en  men  and  women  are  alone) 
A  f  meacock  wretch  can  make  the  curfteft  fhrew* 
Give  me  thy  u^i.J,  Kate,  I  will  unto  Venice, 
To  buy  apparfel  *gainft  the  wedding  day ; 
Pather  provide  the  feaft,  and  bid  the  guefts, 
I  will  be  fure  my  Katharine  lhall  be  fine. 

Bap.  1  know  not  what  to  fay,  but  give  your  hands." 
God  fend  you  joy,  Petruchio,  'tis  a  match. 

Gre,  Tra,  Amen  fay  we,  we  will  be  witnefles. 
Pet.  Father,  and  wife,  and  gentlemen,  adieu, 
I  will  to  Venice,  Sunday  comes  apace. 
We  wm'II  have  rings  and  things,  and  fine  array. 
And  kifs  me  Kate^  we  will  be  married  a  Sunday, 

[Ex.  Petruchio  4«^Kachanna* 

S  C  E  N  E  VI. 

Gre.  Was  ever  match  clapt  up  fo  fuddenly  ? 

Bap.  Faith,  gentlemen,  I  play  a  merchant's  part. 
And  venture  madly  on  a  defperate  mart. 

Tra,  'Twas  a  commodity  lay  fretting  by  you 5 
*  Twill  bring  you  gain,  or  perifli  on  the  fea?. 

Bap.  The  gain,  I  feek,  is  quiet  in  the  match, 

Gre.  No  doubt  but  he  hath  got  a  quiet  catch  ; 
But  now,  Baptijia,  to  your  younger  daughter. 
Now  is  the  day  we  long  have  looked  for:, 
1  am  your  jieighbour,  and  was  luiror  firft. 

Tra,  And  i  am  one  that  love  Bianca  more 
Than  words  can  wirnefs  cr  your  thoughts  can  guefs, 

Gre.  Youngling!  thou  canft  not  love  fo  dear  as  I, 
^   TrA.  Grey-beard!  thy  love  doth  freeze, 

Gre, 

f  meacock  or  mewcock,  an  effeminate  fsllow. 
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Gre,  But  thine  doth  fry. 
Skipper,  ftand  back  5  'cisage  that  nourifheth. 
Jra.  But  youth  in  ladies  eyes  that  flourifheth. 
Bap.  Content  you,  gentlemen,  1  will  compound  this 
ftrife ; 

'Tis  deeds  muft  win  the  prize,  and  he  of  both 
That  canaffure  my  daughter  greateft  dowir, 
Shall  have  Biancas  love. 
Say,  Signior  Gremio,  what  can  you  afliKr-her> 

Gre.  Firft,  as  you  know,  my  houfe  within  the  city 
Is  richly  furnifhed  with  plate  and  gold,- 
Bafons  and  ewers  to  lave  her  dainty  hands  : 
My  ha'i^ings  all  of  Tynan  tapeftryj 
In  iv  ry  cofT  rs  I  have  ftufc  my  crowns  ; 
In  cyprefs  chefts  my  arras,  counterpanes, 
Coftly  apparel,  tents  and  canopies. 
Pine  linnen,  TidHuy  cufhions  bofs'd  with  pearl. 
Valance  of  Vemcegold  in  needle- work  j 
Pewrer  and  brafs,  and  all  things  that  belong 
To  houfc,  or  houfe-keeping  :  then  at  my  farm 
I  have  a  hundred  milch-kine  tothepail, 
Sixfcore  ^t  oxen  ftanding  in  my  ftallsj 
Aud  ail  things  aofv/erabic  to  this  portion. 
My  fdf  am  ftruck  in  years,  I  muft  conftfs. 
And  if  I  die  to-morrotv  thisishe'  S, 
If  whilft  I  live  fhe  will  be  or  ly  rr  ine. 

Tra,  ThztoKly  caM;e  Well  in.    Sir,  lift  tomcj 
I  am  my  father's  heir,  and  Oi.ly  fon^ 
If  I  may  have  your  daughter  t  )  my  wife, 
I'll  leave  her  houfes  three  or  four  as  good, 
Wi  hin  rich  Pi/a  Wills,  as  any  one 
Old  Signior  Gremio  has  in  PaMta-j 
Pit  fides  two  thoufahd  ducatsby  the  year  ] 
Of  fruitful  land  5  all  which  fhall  be  her  jointiire. 
What,  have  I  pinch'd  you,  Signior  Gremio? 

Gre,  Two  thoufind  ducatsby  the  year  of  land! 
My  land  amounts  not  to  fo  much  in  all  j 
That  fhe  fhall  have,  befides  an  Argofie 
That  now  is  lying  in  Marfeilie/s  road. 
What,  have  I  choakt  you  with  an  Ar^cfuf 

Trs. 


Tra.  Gremkf  'tis  known  my  father  hath  nolefs 
Than  three  great  Argojus^  befides  two  £?alliaffc5. 
And  twelve  tight  galliesi  thefcl  will  aflure  her. 
And  twice  as  much,  what  e'er  thou  cffev'ft  nex*. 

Gre,  Nay  I  have  cffer'd  all  5  I  have  no  more  j 
-And  file  can  have  no  more  than  all  I  have 5 
If  you  like  me,  (he  fliall  have  me  and  mine. 

Tra.  Why  then  the  maid  is  mine  from  all  the  worlds 
By  your  firm  promifej  Gremh'n  out-viecl. 

Bap,  I  nuft  cohfefs  yoi  r  cffer  is  tht  bcft  j 
And  let  your  father  m:kc  her  theaflurance. 
She  is  your  own,  elft  you  muft  pardon  me: 
If  you  fli  uld  die  before  him,  where's  hf  r  dower  > 

Tra.  That's  but  a  cavil  5  he  is  old,  I  young. 

Gre.  And  may  nor  young  men  die  as  well  as  old  \ 

Bap.  Well  gentlemen,  then  I  am  thus  refolvM: 
On  Sunday  next  you  know, 
My  daughter  X/i/^^r/»^  is  to  be  married- 
Now  on  the  Sunday  following  (hall  Btanca 
Be  bride  to  yo«,  if  you  make  this  aflurance  5 
If  not  to  Signior  Gremio: 

And  fol  take  my  leave,  and  thank  you  both.  [Exifl 

Gre.  Adieu,  good  neig^bou^,    Now  I  fear  thee  not; 
Sirrah,  young  gamef^er,  your  father  were  a  fcol 
To  ^ive  thee  ali  5  and  in  his  waining  age 
Set  foot  under  thy  tabic:  tut!  a  toy! 
An  old  Italian  fox  is  not  fo  kind,  my  boy.  [^^^V] 

Tra.  A  vengeance  on  your  crafty  wither'dhide, 
iiret  I  have  fac'd  it  with  a  card  of  ten  : 
•Tis  in  my  head  to  do  my  matter  good :  , 
I  fee  no  rcafon,  but  fuppos'd  Lucentio 
May  get  a  father,  call'd  fuppos'd  Vincenttoi 
And  that's  a  wonder:  fathers  commonly 
Do  get  their  children :  but  in  this  cafe  of  woOing^ 
A  child  fliall  get  a  fire,  if  I  fail  not  of  my  cunning.  [£x/f. 

[S\^  fpeaks  to  one  of  thi  Servants^ 

Sly.  Sim,  when  will  the  fool  come  again? 

Sim,  Anon,  my  lord. 

Sly.  Give's  fome  more  drink  here  •mmmB  where's  the  tapfier? 
here  Sim,  eat  feme  ofthefe  things^ 

Sim; 
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Stm.      J  do,  my  Uri. 

5ly,  IRnt  Sim,  i  drmk  to  tbn. 


ACT   III.    SCENE  I. 
Centinues  in  Padua. 

l^nter  Luccntio,  Hortenlio,  and  Bianco. 

1: 'Cldler,  forbear;  you  grow  too  forward, Sir: 

^  Have  you  fo  foon  forgot  tlie  entertainmcnf 
Her  filler  X^z/^^ra^welcomM  you  withal  J 

Hor,  Wrangli'ig  pedant,  this 
The  patronefs  of  heavenly  harmony  5 
Then  give  me  leave  to  have  prerogative; 
And  when  in  mufick  we  have  fpent  an  hour. 
Your  kAurc  fhall  have  Icifure  forasmuch, 

Luc.  Prepofterous  afs,  that  never  read  fo  far 
To  know  the  caufe  why  mufick  was  ordain*d: 
1  Was  it  not  to  refrefti  the  mind  of  n^aa 
After  his  ftudies,  or  his  ufual  pain  ? 
Then  give  me  leave  to  read  philofophy. 
And  while  I  paufcferve  in  your  harmony. 

Hor.  Sirrah,  I  will  not  bear  thefe  braves  of  thine. 

'Bian.  Why,  gentlemen,  you  do  me  double  wrong, 
To  ftrive  for  that  which  refteth  in  my  choice : 
1  am  no  breeching  fcholar  in  the  fchools; 
ril  not  be  tied  to  hours,  nor  pointed  time?. 
But  learn  my  leflbns  as  I  pleafe  my  fclf ; 
And  to  cut  off  all  ftrife,  here  fit  we  down. 
Take  you  your  inftrumcnt,  play  you  the  while. 
His  lefture  will  be  done  ere  you  have  tun'd, 

Hor.  You'll  leave  bis  ledure  when  I  am  in  tune? 

[HortenCo  ritiresl 
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Luc,  That  will  be  never:  tune  your  inftruraent. 
Bian,  Where  Itft  we  laft  i  ^  ..  .. 

Luc.  Here,  Madam:  Hie  that  StmoiSi  hie  eft  Sigeia 
tellus, 

Hie  fteterat  Priami  regia  celfa  fenist 
Bian,  Conftrue  them. 

Luc.  Hie  ihaty  as  I  told  you  before,  Simois,  I  am  Lu- 
€entio,  hie  eft^  fon  unto  Vincentio  of  Pi/i,  Sigeia  tellus^ 
difguifed  thus  to  get  your  love,  hie  fteterat^  and  that  Lu- 
centio  that  comes  a  wooing,  Priami^  is  my  roan  Trmio, 
regia,  bearing  my  port,  celfa  Jems,  that  we  might  be- 
guile the  old  Pantaloon. 

Bor.  Madam, my  in^rument's  in  tune.*  [Returning. 

Bian.  Let*s  hear.    O  fie,  the  treble  jars.  ^ 

Luc.  Spit  in  the  hole,  man,  and  tune  again. 

Bian,  Now  let  me  fee  if  I  can  conftrue  it;  Hie  u  t 
Simoisy  I  know  you  not,  hie  eft  Sigeia  tellus,  I  truft  yo 
noty  hie  fteterat  Friawi,  take  heed  he  hear  us  not,  regia, 
prefume  not,  celfa fenis,  dcfpair  not. 

Hor,  Madam,  'tis  now  in  tune. 

Luc.  All  but  thebafe. 

Hor.  The  bafe  is  right,  'ris  thebafe  knave  that  jars. 
How  fiery  and  howfroward  is  our  pedant! 
Now  for  my  life  that  knave  doth  court  my  love  j 
Tedafcule,  V\\  watch  you  better  yet. 

Bian,  In  time  I  may  believe,  yet  I  miilrufl", 

Luc.  Miftriiri  it  not,  for  fure  JEaeides 
Was  Aiaxy  callM  fofrom  his  grandfather. 

Bian.  I  mull  Delieve  my  maft^r,  elfe  \  promifcyou, 
I  fhould  be  arguing  ftill  upon  that  doubt : 
Butletit  reft.    No\v  Liclo  to  you: 
Good  mafters,  take  it  not  unkindly,  pray, 
That  I  have  been  thus  pleafant  with  you  both. 

Hor,  You  may  go  walk,  and  give  me  leave  a  while  ^ 
My  leflons  make  no  muGck  ia  three  parts. 

Luc.  Are  you  fo  formal,  Sir?  well,  I  muft  wait, 
And  watch  withal  j  for,  but  I  be  de  'v'd. 
Our  fine  mu5cian  growcth  amorous. 

Hor 


Th£  Taming  of  the  Shrew.  45- 

Hor,  Madam,  before  you  touch  the  inftrument, 
ro  learn  the  order  of  my  fingering, 
^  muft  begin  with  rudiments  of  art, 
To  teach  you  Gamut  in  a  briefer  fort. 
More  pleafant,  pithy,  andcfFedual, 
Than  hath  been  taught  by  any  of  my  trade  5 
And  there  it  is  in  writing  fairly  drawn, 

Bia7i,  Why,  lampaftmy  Gamutlon^  zgo. 

Hor.  Yet  read  the  Gamut  of  Hortenjio, 

Bian.  [reading  ]  Gamut  I  am,  th«*  ground  of  all  tC^ 
cord, 

Are,  to  fX^^iHortenfio'^  psflion, 
Bm  'u  Biancay  take  him  for  thy  lord, 

Cfaut,  that  loves  with  all  afiedlion, 
D  Jolre^  one  cliff,  but  two  notes  have  I, 
Elami,  fhow  pltj^  or  1  die. 

Call  you  this  Gamut?  tut,  I  like  it  not  5 
Old  fa(hions  pleafe  me  beft;  I'm  not  fo  nice 
To  change  true  rules  for  new  inventions. 

Enter  a  Servant, 

Sirv,  Miflrefs,  your  father  prays  you  leave  your 

books, 

And  help  to  drefs  your  fifler's  chamber  up  5 
You  know  to-morrow  is  the  wedding-day. 

B'lan.  Farewel  iwcet  maftcrs  both  5  1  muft  be  gone. 

\Exit, 

Luc.  Fsith  mifti efs,  then  I  have  no  caufe  to  flay. 

\Exit: 

Hor,  But  I  have  caufe  to  pry  into  this  pedant: 
Methinks  he  looks  as  tho'  he  were  in  love  : 
Yec  if  thy  thoughts,  Bianca,  be  fo  humble. 
To  cafl  thy  wardring  eyes  on  ev:ry  fbale, 
Seizt  thee  who  lift  5  if  once  I  find  thee  ranging, 
Hortenfio  will  be  quit  with  thee  by  changing.  [Exit 


SCENE 
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SCENE  ir. 

Enter  Baptifta,  Grtado,  Tranio,  Katharina,  Lucenti(\i 
Bianca,  and  attendants. 

Bap.  Signior  Lucentlo,  this  is  the  'pointed  d^' 
ThztKtHh'rine  and  PHruchlo  (hould  be  marriec 
And  yet  we  hear  not  of  our  fon-iaJaw. 
What  will  be  faid  ?  what  oiockcry  will  it  be. 
To  want  the  bridegroom  when  the  prieft  attends 
To  fpeakthe  ceremonial  rites  of  marriage? 
What  fays  Luceniio  to  this  ftiame  of  ours  ) 

Kath.  No  fhame  but  minej  I  muft,  forfooth,'  bft 
forc'd 

To  give  my  band  oppos'd  againft  my  heart. 

Unto  a  mad-brain  rudesky,  full  of  fpleen. 

Who  woo'd  in  hafle,  and  means  to  wed  at  leifuf  eJ 

I  told  yon,  I,  he  was  a  frantick  fool. 

Hiding  his  bitter  jefts  in  blunt  bchavioar: 

And  to  be  noted  for  a  merry  man, 

He'll  woo  a  thoufaad,  'point  the  day  of  marriage," 

Make  friends,  invite,  yes,  and  proclaim  the  banes  j 

Yet  never  means  to  wed  where  he  hath  woo'd. 

Now  muft  the  world  point  at  poor  Katharine, 

And  fay,  lo  there  is  mad  Petruchio's  wife. 

If  it  would  pleafehim  come  and  marry  her. 

Tra.  Patience  good  Katharine,  and  Baptijia  tOOj 
Upon  my  life  F^truchio  means  but  well. 
What  ever  fortune  Hays  him  from  his  word. 
Tho'  he  be  blunt,  I  know  him  paffing  wife  j 
Tho'  he  be  merry,  yet  withal  he's  faoneft. 

Kath.  Would  Katharine  had  never  feen  him  tho' ! 

[Exit  weeping. 

Bap.  Go,  girl  J  I  cannot  blame  thee  now  to  wcep^ 
For  fuch  an  injury  would  vex  a  faint. 
Much  more  a  flircw  of  thy  impatient  humour. 
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Enter  Biondello. 

I  Bton.  Mafter,  Matters  old  news,  and  fuch  news  a$ 
70U  never  heard  of. 

Bap.  It  is  new  and  old  too  ?  how  may  that  be  ? 

B'ten.  Why,  is  it  not  news  to  hear  of  Petruchio's 
:oming> 

Bnf,  Is  he  come  ? 

Bten.  Why  no.  Sir. 

Bap,  What  then  > 

Bion.  He  is  coming. 

Bap.  When  will  he  be  here  J 

Bi<m,  When  he  ftands  where  I  am,  and  fees  you 
there. 

Tra.  But  fay,  what  to  thine  old  news  ? 

Bton,  *  Why  Pitruchlo  is  coming  in  a  new  hat  and  an 
'  old  jerkin }  a  pair  of  old  breeches  thrice  turn'd ;  apanr 
'  of  boots  that  have  been  candle-cafes,  one  buckled, 
'  another  Jac'd  5  an  old  rufty  fword  ta'en  out  of  the 
'  town-armory,  with  a  broken  hilt,  and  chapelefs, 
^  with  two  broken  points;  his  horfe  hip'd  with  an  old 
'  mothy  faddle,  the  ftirrups  of  no  kindred;  beCdes 
^  pofTeft  with  the  glanders,  and  like  to  mofe  in  the  chine, 
^  troubled  with  the  lampaflc,  infefted  with  the  fafhions, 
^  full  of  windgalls,  fped  with  fpavins,  raied  with  they  el- 
^  lows,  paft  cure  of  the  fives,  ftarkfpoiJed  with  the  flag- 

gcrs,  begnawn  with  the  bors,  waid  in  the  back  and 
■  fhoulder-fhotten,  near-Iegg'd  before,  and  with  a  half- 
hecktbit,  anda  headftall  of  fheep's  leather,  which  be- 

ing  reftrain'd  to  keep  him  from  (tumbling  hath  been  of- 

*  ten  burft,  and  now  repaired  with  knots ;  one  girt  fix 
times  piee'd,  and  a  woman's  crupper  of  vclure,  which 

'  hath  two  letters  for  hername, fairly  fet  down  in  fiuds, 
^  and  here  and  there  piec*d  with  packthread. 
Bap,  Who  comes  with  him? 

3'ion.  '  Oh  Sir,  hii  lackey,  for  all  the  world  capa«^ 

*  rifon'd  like  the  horfe,  with  a  linnen  ftock  on  one 
'  leg,  a^d  a  kerfey  boot-hofe  on  the  other,  garter'd 
'  with  a  red  and  blue  !if>,  an  old  hat,  and  the  humour 

•  of 
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*  of  forty  fancies  prickt  up  in't  for  a  feather:  a  iron. 

•  fter,  a  vcFy  monfter  in  apparel,  anj  not  like  achriftiaK 
'  footboy,  or  gentleman's  lackey. 

Tr^.  *Tisfome  odd  humour  pricks  him  to  thisfaftiion; 
Yet  oftentimes  he  goes  but  mean  apparcll'd. 

Ba^,  1  2  m  glad  he's  come,  howfoever  Jic  comes, 

Bion.  Why  Sir,  he  comes  not. 

Ba},  Didft  thou  not  fay  he  ccmcs  ? 

Bion.  Who?  that  P etrachio  c^mcl 

Bap.  Ay,  that  Petrurhio  came.  , 

Bion.  No,  Sir^  1  fayhishorfe  comes  with  him  on  hu 
back. 

Bap.  Why  tbat's  all  one. 
Bion,  Nay,  by  St.  jamy,  I  hold  you  a  penny 
A  horfe  and  a  iD&n  is  more  than  one,  and  yet  not  many.' 

S  C  £  N  E    IV.  ^ 
Enter  Petruchio  and  Grumio  fantajlically  hr.bited. 

Pet,  Come  where  be  thefe  gallants  >  who  is  at  homer 
Bap,  YcuVe  welcome,  Sir. 

Tet.  And  yet  I  come  not  well.      .  1 

Bap.  And  yet  you  halt  not. 

Tra.  Not  fo  well  'parell'd  as  I  wifh  you  were. 

Pet,  Were  it  better,  1  fhould  rufh  in  thu<^.  ^ 
But  where  hKate?  where  is  my  lovely  bride  ?  t 
How  does  my  father?  gentles,  methinks  you  frown; 
And  wherefore  gaze  this  goodly  company,  ^ 
As  if  they  faw  fome  wondrous  monument. 
Some  comet,  or  unufual  prodigy  >  I 

Bap.  Why,  Sir,  you  know  this  is  your  wedding-day  •;| 
Firft  were  we  fad,  fearing  you  would  not  come  j 
i^^ow  fadder  thac  you  come  fo  unprovided. 
Fie,  doff  this  habit,  fhnme  to  your  eftate. 
An  eyefore  to  our  folemn  feftival. 

Tra,  And  tell  us  what  occaiion  of  import 
Hath  all  fo  long  detain'd  you  from  your  wife. 
And  fent  you  hither  fo  unlike  your  fell  ? 

Tet,  Tedious  it  were  to  tell,  and  hsrfhto  hear: 
SufHceth  1  am  come  to  keep  my  word, 

Tho; 
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Tho'  in  fome  part  enforced  to  digrefs, 

Which  at  more  leifure  1  will  fo  excufe, 

As^you  fiiall  well  be  fatisfied  wichal. 

But  where  is  Kate?  1  flay  too  long  from  herj 

The  morning  wears;  'tis  time  we  were  at  church. 

Tra.  See  not  your  bride  in  thefe  unreverent  robes  j 
Co  to  my  chamber,  put  on  cloaths  of  mine. 

Pet.  Not  I;  believe  me,  thus  Dl  vifit  her. 

Bap.  But  thus,  I  trud,  you  will  not  marry  her. 

Pet.  Good  footh,  even  thus  5  therefore  ha'  done  wttK 
words; 

To  rae  (he's  married,  not  unto  my  cloaths: 

Could  I  repair  whac  fhe  will  wear  in  me. 

As  I  could  chang-e  thefe  poor  accoutrements, 

'Twere  well  for  Kate,  and  better  for  my  felf. 

But  what  a  fool  am  1  to  chat  with  y&.ii, 

When  1  fhould  bid  good  morrow  to  my  bride. 

And  feal  the  titje  with  a  lovely  kifs?  [Exhi 

Tra.  He  hath  fome  meaning  in  his  mad  attire: 
We  will  perfuade  him,  be  it  poffible, 
To  put  on  better  ere  he  go  to  church. 

Buf,  rUafcerhim,  and  fee  the  event  of  this.  [Kxh<, 

S  C  E  N  E  V. 

Tra,  But,  Sir,  our  love  concerneth  us  to  add 
Her  father's  liking;  which  to  bring  to  pafs. 
As  I  before  Imparted  to  your  worlhip, 
I  am  to  get  a  man,  (wha^e'er  he  be 
It  skills  not  much,  we'll  fit  him  to  our  turn) 
And  he  fhall  be  V'tncentio  of  P'lfa, 
And  make  afTurance  here  in  Padua 
Of  greater  fums  than  I  have  promifed  : 
So  fhall  you  quietly  enjoy  your  hope, 
And  marry  fweet  Blmca  with  confent. 

Luc,  Were  it  not  that  my  fellow  fchool-mafter 
Do:h  watch  SUnca*s  fteps  fo  narrowly, 
'Twere  good  methinks  to  (leal  our  marriage; 
Which  once  performed,  let  all  the  world  fay  no, 
ril  keep  my  own,  defpight  of  all  the  world. 

Tra.  That  by  dc  grecs  we  mean  to  look  into. 
And  watch  our  vantage  in  this  bullnefs : 

G  We'H 
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We'll  over-reach  the  gray-beard  Grmio, 
The  narrow-prying  father  Minola, 
The  quaint  mufician  amorous  Licw^ 
All  for  my  maSer's  fake  Lucentio, 

SCENE  VI. 
Enter  Gremio. 

Now,  Signior  Gremio,  came  you  from  the  church  J 
Grt.  As  wilh'ngly  as  e'er  I  came  from  fchool. 
Tra.  And  is  the  bride  and  bridegroom  coming  home  J 
Gre,  A  bridegroom  fay  you  ?  'lis  a  groom  indeed, 

A  grumbling  groom,  and  that  the  girrihiU  find. 
Tra,  Crufter  than  fbe  ?  why  'tis  impoffible. 
Gre.  Why  he's  a  devil,  a  devil,  a  very  fiend. 
Tra.  Why  fhe's  a  devil,  a  devil,  the  devil's  dam^ 
Gre.  Tut  fhe*s  a  lanab,  a  dove,  a  fool  to  him : 

ril  tell  yon.  Sir  Lucentioy  when  the  prieft 

Should  ask  if  Katharine  fhould  be  his  wife  ? 

Ay,  by  gogs-woons,  quoth  he;  and  fwore  fo  loud. 

That  all  amaz'd  the  prieft  let  fall  the  book  j 

And  as  he  ftoop'd  again  to  take  it  up. 

This  mad-brain*d  bridegroom  took  him  fuch  a  cuff,  ^ 

That  down  fell  prieft  and  book,  and  book  and  prieft. 

Kow  take  them  up,  quoth  he,  if  any  Uft» 

Tra.  What  faid  the  wen<:h,  when  he  rofe  up  again  > 
t?r^.  Trembled  and  fhook  ^  for  why,  heftamp'dani 
fwore. 

As  if  the  vicar  meant  to  cozen  him. 

But  after  many  ceremonies  done. 

He  calls  for  wine:  a  health,  quoth  he;  as  if 

H*ad  been  abeard  carowzing  to  his  mates 

After  a  ftormj  quaft  off  the  mufcadel. 

And  threw  the  fops  all  in  the  fcxton's  face  5 

Having  no  other  caufe,  but  that  his  beard 

X^rew  thin  and  hungerly,  and  feem'd  to  ask 

His  fops  as  he  was  drinking.    This  done,  he  took 

The  bride  about  the  neck,  and  kift  her  lips 

With  fuch  a  clamorous  fmack,  that  at  the  parting 

All  the  church  eccho*d  ;  and  I  feeing  this, 

C.ime  thence  for  very  fhamej  and  after  mc 

1  know  the  rgut  is  coming: 

Such 
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Such  a  mad  marriage  never  was  before. 

Hark,  hark,  1  hear  the  minftrels  play.    [Idnfick  fla'^s. 

S   C   E    N,^  VII. 
"Ennr  Petruchio,  Katharina,  Bianca,  Hortcnfio, 
and  Baptifta. 

Pet,  Gentlemen  and  friends,  I  thank  you  for  your 
pains: 

I  know  you  tlunk  to  dine  with  me  to-day. 
And  have  prepared  great  ftore  of  wedding  cheer  i 
But  fo  it  is,  my  haffe  doth  call  me  hence  j 
And  therefore  here  I  mean  to  take  my  leave. 
Bap.  Is't  pofUble  you  will  away  to  night  > 

Pet,  1  muft  away  ro-day,  before  night  come. 
Make  it  no  wonder  j  if  you  knew  my  bufinefs. 
You  would  entreat  mc  rather  go  than  ftay. 
And  honeft  company,  I  thank  you  all. 
That  have  beheld  me  give  away  my  fclf 
To  this  mod  patient,  fweet  and  virtuous  wife  : 
Dine  with  my  father,  drink  a  health  to  me, 
Fer  I  muft  hence,  and  farewel  to  you  all. 

Tra.  Let  us  intreat  you  ftay  till  after  dinner* 

Pet.  It  may  not  be. 

Gre,  Let  me  intreat  you. 

Pet,  It  cannot  be. 

Kath,  Let  me  intreat  yon. 

Pet,  I  am  content. 

Kath.  Are  you  content  to  ftiy? 

Pet.  I  am  content  you  ftiall  intreat  me  ftayj 
But  yet  not  ftay,  intreat  me  how  you  can. 

Kath,  Now,  if  you  love  me,  ftay.  ^ 

Pet,  Gruwio,  my  horfes. 

Gru*  Ay,  Sir,  they  be  ready:  the  oats  have  catc< 
the  horfes. 

Kath.  Niy  then 
Do  what  thou  canft,  I  will  not  go  to  day; 
No,  nor  to-morrow,  nor  till  I  pleafe  my  felf: 
The  door  is  open,  Sir,  there  lies  your  way,, 
You  may  be  jogging  while  your  boors  are  green.' 
Tor  mc,  I'll  not  go,  'till  I  pleafe  my  felf: 
'rij  like  you'll  prove  a  jolly  furiy  groom, 

C  2  Th:*^ 
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That  take  it  on  you  at  the  firft  fo  roundly. 

Pet,  O  ^T^/^ content  thee 5  pr'ythee  be  notangry. 

Kath,  I  will  be  angry  5  what  haft  thou  to  do  t 
Pather,  be  quiet 5  he  fhall  ftay  my  leifure. 

Gre,  Ay,  marry  Sir,  now  it  begins  to  work. 

Xath.  Gentlemen,  forward  to  the  bridal-dinner. 
I  fee  a  woman  may  be  made  a  foo). 
If  (he  had  not  a  fpiiit  to  refift. 

Vet.  They  fliall  go  forward,  Kate,  at  thy  command. 
Obey  the  bride,  ycu  that  attend  on  her: 
Go  to  the  feaft,  revel  and  domineer^ 
Carowfe  full  meafure  to  her  maiden-head  5 
Be  mad  and  merry,  or  go  hang  your  felves^ 
"But  for  my  bonny  Kate,  fhe  muft  with  me. 
Nay  look  not  big,  nor  ftamp,  nor  ftare,  nor  fret, 
1  will  be  mailer  of  what  is  mine  own^ 
She  is  my  goods,  my  chattels,  (he  is  my  houfe. 
My  houfhold  ftufF,  my  field,  my  barn, 
My  horfe,  my  cx,  my  afs,  my  any  thing; 
And  here  (lie  ftands,  touch  her  who  ever  dare  5 
.ril  bring  my  adlion  on  the  proudeft  he. 
That  flops  my  way  in  Padua:  Gmmio, 
Draw  forth  thy  weapon*,  weVe  befet  with  thievesj 
Refcue  thy  miftrefs  if  thou  be  a  man: 
Fear  not,  fweet  wench,  they  (hall  not  touch  th^Q,  Kate  % 
I'll  buckler  thee  againft  a  million.  [Hxe,?cT.  and  Katb. 

Bap,  Nay,  let  cheni  go,  a  couple  of  quiet  one?, 

Gre.  Went  they  not  quickly,  I   Ihould  die  with 
laughing. 

Tra.  Of  all  mad  matches,  never  was  the  like. 

Luci  Miftrefs,  what's  your  opinion  of  your  fifter  > 

Bian.  Thar  being  mad  her  feif,  fheN  rnadly  mated. 

Gre,  r warrant  him  Vetruchio  is  Kated. 

Bap.  Neighbours  and  friends,  tho'  bride  and  bride- 
groom want 
Por  to  fuppiy  the  places  at  the  tables 
"You  know  there  wants  no  junkets  at  the  feaft-: 
Zuce?Jtio,  you  (apply  the  bridegroom's  place, 
Aii^  let  B'layzcA  take  her  (ifter*s  room. 

Tra,  Shall  (weet  Branca  pradife  how  to  bride  hi 

BaP.iSliQ  (InW,  Lucemlo ;  centlemeh,  let's  ^o.  [^Exeunt: 

^      A  C  T 
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ACT  IV.   S  C  E  N  E  I 


PetruchioV  Country  Houfe. 

Enur  Grumio. 

Gru,  r?  I  E,  fie  on  all  tired  ja<?eSi  ^nd  all  mad  mafler?, 
17  and  all  foul  wsys!  was  e/er  man  fo  beaten? 
was  ever  man  fo  raider  was  ever  man  fo  weary  2  I 
am  fent  before  to  make  a  fire,  and  they  are  coming 
after  to  warm  them:  now  were  1  not  a  little  por,  and 
foon  hot,  my  very  lips  might  freeze  ro  my  teeth,  my 
tongue  to  the  rcof  of  my  mouth,  my  heart  In  my  bel- 
ly, e^e  I  fhci^d  come  by  a  fire  to  thaw  me^  but  I 
with  blowing  the  fire  Ihall  warm  my  felt ;  for  conft- 
dering  the  weather,  a  taller  man  than  1  will  take  cold  : 
hcUa,"ho3/  Gurus! 

Enter  Curtis. 

Curt.  Who  IS  it  that  calls  fo  coldly  > 

Grn,  A  piece  of  ice.  If  thou  doubt  it,  thou  may 'ft 
flide  from  my  fhoulder  to  my  heel,  with  no  greater  a 
run  but  my  head  and  my  neck.    A  fire,  good  Curtis, 

Curt.  Is  my  mafier  and  his  wife  coming,  Grutniof 

Gru,  Oh  ay,  Curtis,  ay  j  and  therefore  fire,  fire,, 
caft  on  no  water. 

Curt.  Is  fhe  fo  hot  a  fhrew  as  file's  rerorted? 

Gru.  She  was,  good  Currii,  before  the  trofl  ^  but 
thou  know'H  winter  tames  man,  woman  and  beali, 
for  it  hathtam'd  my  old  matter,  and  my  new  miftref?^ 
and  my  feif,  fellow  Curpis. 

Curt.  Away,  you  three-inch'd  fool  5  T  am  no  beaft. 

Gr«.  Am  1  but  three  inches  )  why  thy  horn  is  a 
foot,  and  fo  long  am  1  at  the  leaft.  But  wnlt  thou 
make  a  fire,  or  fhall  I  complain  on  thee  to  our  mi- 
ftrefs,  whofe  hand,  fhe  being  now  at  hand,  thou  fhalc 
foon  feel  to  thy  cold  comfort,  for  being  flow  in  thy 
hot  office. 

C  5  Curt. 
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Curt.  I  pr'ythee,  good  GrumiOy  tell  me^  how  goes 
tlie  world  \ 

Gru,  A  cold  world,  Curtis,  in  every  office  but  thine ; 
and  therefore  fire:  do  thy  duty,  and  have  thy  duty^ 
formymafterand  miftrefs  arealmoft  frozen  to  death. 

Curt.  There's  fire  ready  j  and  therefore,  good  Gru* 
mioy  the  news. 

Gru^  Why,  Ji^ck  boy,  ho  boy,  and  as  much  news 
as  thou  wilt. 

Curt.  Come,  you  are  fa  full  of  cony- catching. 

Gru..  Why  therefore  firej  fori  have  caught  extreamr 
cold.  Where's  the  cook  I  is  fupper  ready^  the  houfc 
trimmed,  ru flies  ftrew'd,  cobwebs  fwept,  the  ferving- 
men  in  their  new  fuftian,  their  white  flock ings,  and 
every  officer  his  wedding  garment  on  J  be  the  Jacks, 
fair  within,  the  Jills  fair  without,  carpets  laid,  and 
every  thing  in  order  \ 

Curt,  All  ready;  and  therefore  I  pray  thee  what 
news  I 

Cru,  Firft,  know  my  horfe  is  tiied,  my  matter  and 
m  ftrefs  faU'a  out. 
Curt,  How? 

Gru^  Out  of  their  faddles  into  the  dirtj  and  therc^ 
by  hangs  a  tale.  ^ 
Curt.  Let's  ha't,  good  Grumio. 
Gnt»  Lend  thine  ear. 
C^irt.  Here. 

Gru.  There.  [Strikes  him^. 

Curt.  This  is  to  feel  a  tate,  not  to  hear  a  tale. 

Gru.  And  therefore  \is  call'd  a  fenfible  tale:  and 
this  cufF  was  but  to  knock  at  y  ur  ear,  and  befeecb 
liftning.  Now  1  begin  :  imprimis  we  came  down  Z 
foul  hill,  my  mafter  riding  behind  my  miftrcfs. 

Curt.  Both  on  one  horfe  I 

Gru.  What's  that  ro  thee  J 

Curt.  Why  a  horfe. 

Gru.  Tell  thou  the  tale.  But  hadft  thou  not  croft 
me  thou  rhould*ft  have  heard  how  her  horfe  fell,  and 
jQie  under  her  horfe:  thou  fliouldft  have  heard  in 
how  miry  a  place,  how  flie  was  bemoil'd,  how  be 
lefi  her  with,  the  horfe  upop  her,  how  he  beat  me  be- 

caufe 
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caufe  her  horfe  ftumbled,  how  the  waded  through  the 
^irt  to  pluck  him  off  me  5  how  he  fwore,  how  flic 
pray'd  that  never  pray'd  before  j  how  I  cry'd,  how 
the  horfes  ran  away,  how  her  bridle  was  buift,  how 
I  loft  my  crupper^  with  many  things' of  worthy  me- 
mory, whic!)  now  fhall  die  in  oblivion,  and  thou  re- 
turn unex-erienc'd  to  thy  grave. 

^  Curt.  By  this  reckoning  he  is  more  fhrew  than  (he. 

Gru.  Ay,  and  that  thou  and  the  proudeft  of  y6ir 
all  fhall  find  when  he  comes  home.  But  what  talk  I 
of  this  >  call  forth  Nathaniel,  Joftph,  Nicholas,  Phi- 
j//>,  Walter,  Sn^erfopy  and  the  reft  :  let  their  heads  be 
fleeky  c®mb'd,  their  blue  coats  brufh*d,  ai\d  their  gar- 
ters of  an  indifferent  knit  5  let  them  curt'fie  with  theic 
left  legs,  and  not  prefume  to  touch  a  hair  of  my  mi- 
fter's  horfe  tai!,  till  they  kifs  their  hands.  Are  they 
all  ready  ? 

Curt.  They  jre. 

Gru.  Call  them  forth* 

Curt.  Do  you  hear,  ho  ^  you  muft  meet  my  mafter 
to  countenance  my  miftrefs. 

GrH.  Why  (he  hath  a  face  of  her  own. 
Curt*  Who  knows  not  that  > 

Cru.  Thou  it  feems,  that  call'ft  for  company  tO' 
Countenance  her. 

Curt.  1  call  them  forth  to  credit  her. 

Enter  four  or  five  Serving:  f?3 en. 
Gru.  Why  (he  comes  to  borrow  nothing  of  them** 
Nat.  Welcome  home,  Grumio. 
fhil.  How  now,  Grumio  ? 
Jof.  What,  Grumio! 
Nich.  Fellow  Grumio  f 
Nath.  How  now,  old  lad. 

Gr«.  Welcome  youj  how  now  you  ;  what  you;. 
fellow  you  5  and  thus  much  for  greeting.  Now,  my 
fpruce  companions,  is  all  ready,  and  all  things  neat  ? 

Nat.  All  things  are  ready  5  how  near  is  our  mafter? 

Gru.  E'en  at  nand,  alighted  by  this;  and  therefore 
be  not— cock's  paffion,  lilence,  I  hear  my  mafter. 


SC£  N:E 
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SCENE  II. 
Enter  Petruchio  and  Kate. 

Vet,  Where  be  thefe  knaves  >  what,  no  man  at  door 
to  hold  my  ftirrup,  nor  to  take  my  horfe  \  where  h 
Nathaniel,  Gregory,  Thilip? 

All  Serv.  Here,  here.  Sirs  here,  Sir. 

Pet,  Here  Sir,  here  Sir,  here  Sir,  here  Sir  J 
You  loggerheaded  and  unpolifh'd  grooms: 
What  J  no  attendance  r  no  regard?  no  duty? 
Where  is  the  foolifh  knave  I  fent  before  } 

Gru.  Here  Sir,  as  foolifh  as  I  was  before. 

Tet.  You  pleafant  fwain,  you  whorefon,  malt-horfe 
drudge. 

Did  not  I  bid  thee  meet  me  in  the  park. 
And  bring  along  the  rafcal  knaves  with  thee? 

Gru,  Nathaniel's  ce2Lti  Sir,  was  not  fully  made: 
And  Gabriel's  pumps  were  all  unpink'd  i^ch'  heel: 
There  was  no  link  to  colour  Peter's  hat, 
And  Walter^s  dagger  was  not  come  froin  frieathing  : 
There  were  none  fine,  but  Adam,  Ralph,  znd  Gregory., 
The  reft  were  ragged,  old  and  beggarly. 
Yet  as  they  are,  here  are  they  come  to  meet  you. 

Pet,  Go,  rafcals,  go  and  fetch  my  fupper  in.  [Ex,  Serz\ 
Where  is  the  life  that  late  I  led  ? 
Where  are  thofe?— — — lit  down  Kate, 
And  welcome.    Soui,  foud,  foud,  foud. 

Enter  Servants  with  fupper. 
Why  when  I  fay  ?  nay,  good  fweet  Kate  be  merry. 
Off  with  my  boots,  you  rogue:  you  villains,  when  I 

[Sings. 

It  was  the  fryar  of  orders  grey. 

As  he  forth  walked  on  his  way. 
Out,  out,  you  rogue,  you  pluck  my  foot  awry. 
Take  that,  and  mind  the  plucking  off  the  other. 

[Strikes  him, 

Be  merry,  Kate:  fome  water  herej  what  noa. 

Enter  one  with  water, 
Where's  my  fpaniel  Troilusr  firrah,  get  you  hence. 
And  bid  my  coufin  Ferdinand  come  hither: 
One,  Kate,  that  you  muft  kifs,  and  be  acquainted  with. 

Where 
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where  are  my  flippers  5  (hall  I  have  fome  water> 

Come  Katey  and  wafh,  and  welcome  heartily  : 

You  whorefon  villain,  will  you  let  it  fall^ 

iC^/^.  Patience,  I  pray  you,  'twas  ^  fault  unwillinga 
Pet,  A  whorefon,  beatle-headed,  flat-ear*d  knave  : 

Come  Katey  fit  down,  1  know  you  have  a  ftomach. 

Will  you  give  thanks,  fweet  iC/ir^,  or  elfe  (hall  P. 

What's  this,  mutton  I 
I  Ser.  Yes. 

Pet.  Who  brought  it  > 
Ser.  !• 

Fet.  Tis  burnt,  and  Co  is  all  the  meat: 
"What  dogs  are  thefe !  where  is  the  rafcal  cook  > 
How  daift  you,  villain,  bring  it  from  thedrefler. 
And  ferve  it  thus  to  me  that  love  it  not  ? 
There,  take  it  to  you,  trenchers,  cups  and  all: 

\Throws  the  Meat,  5cc,  about  the  ftagt^  . 
You  heedlefs  joit-heads,  and  unmannerM  flaves. 
What,  do  you  grumble!  I'll  be  with  you  ftraight. 

Kath.  I  pray  you,  husband,  be  not  fo  difquier. 
The  raeat  was  well,  it  you  were  fo  contented. 

Pet,  I  tell  thee,  Kate,  'twas  burnt  and  dry'd  away, 
And  I  exprefly  am  forbid  to  touch  it: 
For  it  engenders  choler,  planteth  anger. 
And  better  'twere  that  both  of  us  did  faft. 
Since  of  our  felves,  our  felves  are  choleiick. 
Than  feed  it  with  fuch  over-roafted  flefh: 
Be  patient,  for  to-morrow't  fhall  be  mended, 
And  for  this  Night  we'll  fall  for  company. 
Come^  1  will  bring  thee  to  thy  bridal  chamber,  [Uxe^ 

Enter  Ser  vants  fever/illy, 
^  Nath,  Peter,  didft  ever  fee  the  like  ? 
T/jpy^ /i?r.  >  He  kills  her  in  her  own  h^imour^ 

Gru,  Where  is  he  \ 

Enter  Curtis,  a  Servant,  -\ 

Cur,  In  her  chamber,    making  a  fermon  of  con-  . 
tinency  to  her, 
And  rails,  and  fwears,  and  rates;  and  (he  poor  foul  : 
Knows  not  which  way  to  ftand,  to  look,  to  fpeak, 
And  fits  as  one  new-rifen  from  a  dream. 
Away,  awiy*  for  he's  coming  hither.  [Exeunt. 

^'  C  5  SCENE 
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SCENE  HI. 

Enter  Petrachio. 
Pet,  Thus  have  I  politickly  begun  my  rtigti^ 
And  'lis  my  h  pe  to  end  fuccefsfully : 
lv:y  faulcon  now  is  (harp,  and  pafling  empty, 
-find  till  (he  ftoop  die  muft  not  be.  full  gorg'd, 
Por  then  (he  never  locks  upon  her  lure. 
Another  way  1  have  to  man  my  haggard. 
To  make  her  come,  and  know  herkeeper^s  calk 
That  is,  to  watch  her,  as  we  watch  thefe  kites^^ 
That  bait  and  beat,  and  will  not  he  obedient. 
She  eat  no  meat  to-day,  nor  none  fhall  eat.  ^ 
Laft  night  (he  flept  not,  nor  to-night  fhall  not: 
As  with  the  meat,  fome  undeferved  fault 
311  find  ab  ut  the  making  of  the  bed. 
And  here  I'll  fling  the  pillow,  there  the  bom^r^ 
This  way  the  coverlet,  that  way  the  (heetsj 
Ay,  atid  amid  thishurly  1*11  pretend 
That  all  is  done  in  reverend  care  of  her, 
-And  in  conclufion,  (he  Diall  watch  all  night  • 
And  if  fhe  chance  to  nod,  1*11  rail  and  brawl, 
/?iid  with  the  clamour  keep  her  ftill  awake. 
This  is  a  way  to  kill  a  wife  with  kindnefs, 
/nd  thus  1*11  curb  her  mad  and  headftrong  humour* 
He  that  knows  better  how  to  tame  a  fhrew. 
Now  let  him  fpeak,  'tis  charity  to  Ihew.  [^^^Yf 

SCENE  IV. 

Entif  Katharina  and  Grumio. 

€ru.  No,  no,  forfooth,  I  dare  not  for  my  life. 
Xath^  The  more  my  wrong,  the  more  his  fpitc  ap^ 
pears : 

Wh^t,  did  he  marry  me  to  famifh  me  I  _^ 

Eeggiars  that  come  unto  my  fither's  door,. 

tjpon  intreaty,  have  a  prefentalms  j 

\f  not,  elfewhere  they  meet  with  charity:. 

But  \,  who  never  knew  how  tcintreat. 

Nor  never  neeckd  that  I  fhould  mtreat. 

Am  ftarv'd  for  meat,  giddy  for  lack  of  flcep; 

Wkh  oaths  kcpi  waking,  and  with  brawling  fecT- 
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And  that  which  fpights  me  more  than  all  thefe  wants> 
He  does  it  under  name  of  perfeft  love : 
-As  who  would  fay,  if  I  fhould  fleep  or  eat 
'Twere  deadly  ficknefs,  or  elfe  preient  deaths 
I  pr'ythee  go,  and  get  me  fbme  repa&j 
I  care  not  what,  fo  it  be  wholeforoe  foo<J. 

Gru,  What  fay  you  to  a  neat's  foot  \ 

Kath.  'Tis  paffing  good;  I  pr'ythee  let  me  have  Si 

Gru.  1  fear  it  is  too  flegmatick  a  meat 
How  fay  you  to  a  fat  tripe  finely  broil'd? 

Katby  I  like  it  well ;  good  Grumio  fetch  ft  me* 

Gru»  I  cannot  tell,  1  fear  it's  cholerick: 
What  fay  you  to  a  piece  of  beef  and  muftardj 

Kath.  A  difh  that  I  do  love  to  feed  upon. 

Gru.  Ay,  but  the  muftard  is  too  hot  a  little. 

Kath.  Why  then  the  beef,  and  let  the  muftard  reftl 

Gru.  Nay  then  1  will  not  j  you  (hall  have  the  muftardj. 
Or  elfe  you  get  no  beef  of  Grumio. 

Kath,  Then  Both,  or  one,  or  any  thing  thou  wilt.. 

Gru.  Why  then  the  muftard  without  the  beef. 

Kath,  Go,  get  thee  gone,,  thou  ftilfe  deluding  Have, 

That  feed'ft  me  with  the  very  name  of"  meat : 
Sorrow  on  thee,  and  all  the  pack  of  you,, 
That  triumph  thi«  upou  my  mifcry. 
Qoj  get  thee  gone,  Ifay.. 

SCENE  y: 

£;7/fr  Petruchio  ^7;^  Hortenfio  with  m^afi 

Pet,  How  fares  my  Kate?  what,  fweeiing,  all  amort! 

Hor,  Miftrefs,  what  cheer  } 

Kath,  'Faith  as  cold  as  c*n  be. 

Pet.  Pluck  up  thy  fpirits,  look  cheerfully  upomn^>. 
Here  love,  thou  feeft  how  diligent  I  am. 
To  drcfs  thy  meat  my  felf,  and  bring  it  thee: 
rmfare,  fwcet  Kate,  this  kindnefs  merits  thanks,^ 
What,  not  a  word?  nay  then,  thou  lov'ft  ii  not^ 
And  all  my  pains  is  forted  to  no  proof.. 
Hej^e  take  away  the  difh* 

JSiath.  I  pray  you  let  it  ftaiid. 

Pf/*  The  foorcft  fwvicc  is  repaid  w^tk  |li$nki^ 
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And  fo  ftiall  mine  before  you  touch  the  meat. 
Kath.  1  thank  you.  Sir. 

Hor,  Signior  Petruchh,  fie,  you  are  to  blame: 
Come,  miflrefs  Kate,  Til  bear  you  company. 

Pet.  Eat  it  up  all,  Hortenfio,  it  thou  loveft  me. 
Much  good  do  it  unto  thy  gentle  heart  j 
KaUy  eat  apace.    And  now  my  honey  love. 
Will  we  return  unto  thy  father's  houfe. 
And  revel  it  as  bravely  as  the  befl-. 
With  (ilk en -coats,  and  caps,  and  golden  rings, 
With  ruffs,  and  cuffs,  and  fardingals,  and  things: 
With  fcarfs,  and  fans,  and  double  change  ofbrav'ry. 
With  amber  bracelets,  beads  and  all  this  knavery. 
What,  haft  thou  din'd  )  the  taylor  ftays  thy  leifure. 
To  deck  thy  body  with  his  ^ruftling  treafure. 

SCENE  VI. 

Enter  Taylor. 
Come,  taylor,  let  us  fee  thefe  ornaments. 

Enter  Haherdafher. 
Lay  forth  the  gown.    What  news  with  yoii,  Sir? 

Hab,  Here  is  the  cap  your  worfhip  did  befpeak. 

Vet,  Why  this  was  moulded  on  a  porringer, 
A  velvet  difti:  fie,  fie,  'tis  lewd  and  filthy: 
Why  *tis  a  cockle  or  a  walnut-fhell, 
A  knack,  a  toy,  a  trick,  a  baby's  cap^ 
Away  with  it,  come,  let  me  have  a  bigger. 

Kath.  rll  have  no  bigger,  this  doth  fit  the  time> 
And  gentlewomen  wear  fuch  caps  as  thefe. 

Fet.  When  you  are  gentle,  you  lhall  have  one  too. 
And  not  'till  then. 

Her.  Tiiat  v/ill  not  be  in  hafte. 

Kath.  Why,  Sir,  I  truft  I  may  have  leave  fo  fpeakj 
And  fpeak  I  will.    1  am  no  child,  no  babe. 
Your  betters  hive  endur'd  me  fay  my  mind^ 
And  if  you  cannot,  beft  you  flop  your  ears. 
My  tongue  will  tell  the  anger  oi  my  heart, 
Or  elfe  my  heart  concealing  it  will  break: 
And  rathe^r  t'an  it  (hall,  1  will  be  free. 
Even  to  the  utmoft  as  1  pleafe  in  words. 
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Tet.  Why  thou  fay'ft  true,  it  is  a  paUry  cap, 
A  cuftard  coffin,  a  bauble,  a  filken  pie, 
llove  thee  well  in  that  thou  lik'ft  it  not. 

Kath.  Love  roe,  or  love  me  not,  I  like  the  cap. 
And  I  will  have  it,  or  1  will  have  none. 

Pit,  Thy  gown>  why  ay-,  come  taylor,  let  us  fee't; 

0  raercy  heav*n,  what  masking  ftufF is  here  ? 
Whatr  this  a  fleeve?  'tis  like  a  demi- cannon  5 
What,  up  and  down  carv'd  like  an  apple-tarr  ? 
Here's  fnip,  and  nip,  and  cut,  and  flifh,  and  flaSi, 
Like  to  a  cenfer  in  a  barber's  (hop  : 

Why  what  a  devil's  name,  taylor,  calTft  thou  thfs^ 
Her.  I  fee  ftie's  like  to've  neither  cap  nor  gown, 
Tay,  You  bid  me  make  it  orderly  and  well, 

According  to  the  fafhion  of  the  tinae. 

Pet,  Marry  and  did  :  but  if  you  be  remembred;, 

1  did  not  bid  you  mart  ir  to  the  time. 
Go  hop  me  oy^r  every  kennel  home, 

For  you  fhall  hop  without  my  cuftom.  Sir: 
I'll  none  of  it^  hence,  make  your  beft  of  it. 

Kath,  1  never  faw  a  better  fafhion'd  gown, 
More  qucint,  more  pleafing,  nor  more  commendable  a  • 
Belike  you  mean  to  make  a  puppet  of  me. 

Per.  Why  true,  fee  means  to  make  a  puppet  of  thee* 
Tay,  She  fays  your  w^orfhip  means  to  make  a  puppe: 
of  her. 

?it.  Oh  moilmonftrous  arrogance! 
Thou  lyeft»  thou  thread,  thou  thimble. 
Thou  yard,  three  quarters,  half  yard,  quarter,  nail. 
Thou  flea,  thou  nit,  thou  winter  cricket  thou  ! 
Erav'd  in  mine  ov;n  houfe  with  a  skein  of  thread ! 
Away,  thou  rag,  thou  quantity,  ihou  remnant. 
Or  I  fhall  fo  be-mete  thee  with  thy  yard. 
As  thou  fh.all  think  on  prating  wbilft  thcu  liv'il: 
1  tell  thee  1,  that  thou  haft  marr'd  hergown. 

lay.  Your  worOip  is  dcceiv'd,  the  gown  is  made 
Jud  as  my  mailer  had  dire^ion. 
Crumio  gave  order  how  it  (hould  be  done. 

Gru.  1  gave  him  no  order,  1  cave  him  the  fluff, 

Tay.  Buthow  did  you  defire  ir  fhould  be  nude? 

CrA,  Marry,  Sir,  with  needle  and  thread. 
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Tjy.  But  did  you  not  requcft  to  have  it  cut  > 
Grt4.  Thou  haft  fac'd  many  things. 
Ttfys.  I  have. 

Gru.  Face  not  me  i  thou  haft  brav'd  many  men,  brave 
not  me,  I  will  neither  be  fac*d  nor  brav'd.  I  fay  un^ 
to  thee,  1  bid  thy  mafter  cut  out  the  gown,  but  I  did 
not  bid  bim  cut  it  to  pieces.    Ergo  thou  h'eft. 

Ta^.  Why  here  is  the  note  of  the  falhion  toteftify, 

Tet.  Read  it. 

Gru.  The  note  lies  in's  throat  if  he  fay  I  faid  fo. 

T#ty.  Imprimis,  a  loofe-bodied  gown. 

Gru.  Mafter ,^  if  ever  I  faid  loofe-bodied  gown,  fow 
me  up  in  the  skirrs  of  ir,  and  beat  me  to  death  with  a- 
bottom  of  brown  thread :  I  faid  a  gown. 

Pef,  Proceed. 

Tay.  With  a  fraalF  compaft  cape^ 
Gru.  I  corfefs  the  cape. 
Tay^  With  a  trunk  fleeve. 
Gru,  I  confefs  two  fleeves. 
Tay.  The  fleeves  curioufly  cut. 
Pet.  Ay  there's  the  viJlany* 

Gru.  Error  i'^rh'  brll,  Sir,  error i'th' bill:  TcommaAd^ 
ed  the  fleeves  Qiould  be  cut  our,  and  fow'd  up  again^ 
and  that  I'll  prove  upon  thee,  tho*  thy  little  finger  be 
armed  in  a  thimble. 

Tay.  This  is  true,  that  I  fay,  an  I  had  thee  in  place 
where,  thou  fhou'dft  know  it. 

Gru.  lam  for  thee  ftraight:  take  thou  the  bill,  give. 
me  thy  meet-yard,  and  fpare  net  me. 

Hor,  God-a-mercy,  Grumio,  then  he  ftiall  have  no  oddSc^ 

Pet.  Well  Sir,  in  brief  the  gown  is  not  for  me. 

Gru.  Youarei'th*  right.  Sir,  'tis  for  my  miftrefs. 

Pet»  Go  taJcc  it  up  unto  thy  mafter*s  ufe. 

Gru.  Villain,  not  for  thy  life:  take  up  my  miftrefs> 
gown  for  thy  matter's  ufe! 

Fet.  Why,  Sir,  what's  your  conceit  rn  that? 

GrH.  Oh,  Sir,  the  conceit  is  deeper  than  you  think  for  ^ 
■Take  up  my  miftrefs's  gown  unto  his  mafter^sufe  } 
Oh  fie,  fie,  fie. 

Pet,  Hortenfiey  fay  thou  wilt  fee  the  taylor  paid. 
So  take  it  bencej,  be  gone^  and  fay  no  more» 
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Her.  Taylor,  I'll  pay  thee  for  thy  gown  to.inorroT% 
Take  no  unkinilnefs  of  his  hafty  words: 
Away  I  fay,  commend  me  to  thy  maffer.  [Exit  Tayt 
Fit.  Well  come  my  Kate,  we  will  unto  your  father '5jr 
Even  in  thefe  honeft  mean  habiliments : 
Our  purfes  fhall  be  proud,  cur  garments  poor 
For  'tis  the  mind  that  that  makes  the  body  rich. 
And  as  the  fun  breaks  through  the  darkeft  cloud5> 
.  So  honour  pcereth  in  the  meancft  habit. 
!  Whatj  is  the  jay  more  precious  than  the  lark;» 
'  Bccaufe  his  feathers  are  more  beautiful  ? 
Or  is  the  adder  better  than  the  eel, 
Becaufe  his  painted  skin  contents  the  eye  ? 
Oh  no,  good  Katr-,  neither  art  thou  the  worfc  1 
Toy  this  poor  furniture,  and  mean  array. 
If  thou  account'ft  it  fhame,  lay  it  on  me  5 
And  therefore  frolick;  we  will  hence  forthwitlt 
To  feaft  and  fpqrt  us  at  thy  father's  houfe. 
Go  call  my  men,  and  let  us  ftraight  to  him,. 
And  bring  our  horfes  unto  Long-lam  end. 
There  will  we  mount,  and  thither  walk  on  foot; 
Let's  fee,  I  think  *tis  now  fome  feven  a-dock. 
And  well  we  may  come  there  by  dinner-trme. 

Kath^  I  dare  afliire  you,.  Sir,  'tis  almoft  two^ 
And  'twill  be  fupper-time  ere  you  come  there. 

Pet,  It  fliall  be  feven  ere  I  go  to  horfer 
Look  what  I  fpeak,  or  do,  or  think  to  do, 
Tou  are  ft  ill  croffirg  it  5  Sirs,  let't  alone, 
I  will  not  go  to-day,  and  ere  I  do, 
Jt  fhall  be  what  a  clock  I  fay  it  is. 

Hor.  Why  fo:  ihis  gallant  will  command  the  fun? 

[Exeunt  Pet.  Kath.  and  HoK 
Lord.  Who* s  within  thare-r  Sly  JJeeps^ 

Enter  Servants.. 
jijleep  again  /  go  take  h\m  eajily       and  put  him  in  his. 
0wn  apparel  agatn^   But  fei  you  waki  him  not  in  any 
cafe. 

Serv.  It  Jhall  be.  done,  my  lord:  come  help  to  hear  him 

[They  tear  off  Sly. 
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ACT  V.  SCENE  I. 

PAD  U  A. 
Enur  Tranio  and  Hortenllo* 

J'ra.  TSVpoffible,  friend  Lim,  that  Bianca 
f       1  Doth  faacy  any  other  but  Lucentw? 
I  tell  you,  Sir,  fhe  bears  me  fair  in  hand. 

Hor,  To  fatisfie  you.  Sir,  in  what  I  faid. 
Stand  ky,  and  mark  the  manner  of  his  teaching.^ 

Enter  Bianca  and  Lucentio. 

L»t.  Nbw,  miflre(s,  profit  you  in  what  you  read  ? 
B'lan.  What  mafter  read  you  firft,  refolve  me  that  I 
Luc.  1  read  that  1  profefs,  the  art  of  love, 
Bian.  And  may  you  prove,  Sir,  mafter  of  your  art, 
Luc.  \5f^hile  you,  fweet  dear,  prove  miftrefs  of  my 
heart. 

Hor.  Quick  proceeders !  marry !  now  tell  me  I  pray, 
you  that  durft  fwear  that  your  miftrefs  Bianca  iov'd 
none  in  the  world  To  well  as  Lucentio, 

Tra.  O  defpightful  love,  unconftant  womankind!. 
I  tell  thee,  LictOy  this  is  wonderful. 

Hor.  Miftake  no  more,  1  am  not  Lich» 
Nor  a  mufician,  as  ITeem  to  be, 
But  one  that  fcorn  to  live  in  this  difguife. 
Jot  fuch  a  one  as  leaves  a  gentleman. 
And  makes  a  God  of  fuch  a  cullion  v 
Know,  Sir,  that  1  am  callM  Hortenfio. 

Tra.  Siguier  Hortenfio,  1  have  often  heard 
Of  your  ent  re  affedion  to  Bianca  j 
And  fince  mine  eyes  are  witnefs  of  her  lightnefs, 
1  will  with  yo^,  if  you  be  fo  contented, 
Torfwear  B/^«CiT  and  her  love  for  ever. 
'  Hor,  See  howihey  kifs  and  court.    Signior  Lucentio, 
Here  is  my  hand,  and  here  1  firmly  vow 
K^ve^f  to  woo  her  more,  but  do  forfwear  her 

As 
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As  one  unworthy  all  the  former  favours 
That  I  have  fondly  flatter'd  her  withal. 

Tra.  And  here  1  take  the  like  unfeigned  oath. 
Never  to  marry  her,  the'  fhe  intreat. 
Fie  on  her,  fee  how  beaftly  fhe  doth  court  him. 
Hor,  Would  all  the  world  but  he  had  quite  forfworn  hcfl 
"  For  me,  that  I  may  furely  keep  mine  oath, 
I  I  will  be  married  to  a  wealthy  widow, 
I  Ere  three  days  pafs,  which  has  as  long  lov'd  me> 
\  As  I  have  iov'd  this  proud  difdainfui  haggard. 
I  And  fo  farewel,  Signior  Lucentio. 
Kindnefs  in  women,  not  their  beauteous  lookf, 
Shall  win  my  love:  and  fo  I  take  my  leave, 
In  refolution  as  I  fwore  before.  \^ExUVLof\ 

Tra,  Miftrcfs  Bianca,  blefs  you  with  fuch  grace. 
As  longeth  to  a  lover's  bleiRd  cafe: 
Nay,  1  have  ta'en  you  napping,  gent!elove. 
And  have  forfwfern  you  with  Hortenfio, 
Bian.  Tranio,  you  jeft :  but  have  you  both  forfwora 
me  ? 

Tra.  Miflrefs,  we  have. 
Luc,  Then  we  are  rid  of.Lich, 
Tra.  rfaith  heUl  have  a  lufty  widow  now. 
That  ihall  be  woo'd  and  wedded  in  a  day. 
Bian,  God  give  him  joy. 
Tra,  Ay,  and  he*ll  tame  her. 
Liarf,  He  fays  fo,  Tranio, 
Tra.  *Fait1i  he's  gone  unto  the  taming  fchoo\ 
Bian.   The  taming  fchool  >  what,  is  there  fach  a 
place } 

Tra.  Ay,  miftrefs,  and  Petruchio  is  the  mafter. 
That  teicheth  tricks  eleven  aod  twenty  long. 
To  tame  a  fbrew,  and  charm  her  chattering  tpnguej 

SCENE  II. 
Enter  Biondello. 
Bion.  Oh  matter,  mafler,  I  have  watch'd  fo  long^ 
That  Vm  dog  weary  ^  but  at  laft  I  fpied 
Aa  ancient  angel  going  down  the  hill 
Will  ferve  the  turn. 
Tra,  What  is  he,  Bicnielk  ? 
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Bion.  Mafter,  a  mercantant,  or  elfe  a  pedant^ 
I  know  not  whatj  but  farm ^1  in  appardj 
In  gate  and  countenance,  furely  like  a  father. 

Luc.  And  what  of  him,  Tran'io? 

Tra,  If  he  be  credulous,  and  truft  my  talc> 
ril  m-^ke  him  g!ad  to  feem  Vtnctntioy 
And  give  afTuranceto  Baptifta  Minola, 
As  if  he  were  the  right  Vincentto: 
Take  me  your  love,  and  then  let  me  alone. 

\Ex.  Luc.  ciT*  Bian/ 

Enter  a  Pedants 

Ped,  God  fave  you.  Sir. 

Tra,  And  you.  Sir 5  you  are  welcome: 
Travel  you  far  on,  or  are  you  at  the  farthcft  J 

Ptd.  Sir,  at  the  fartheftfor  a  week  or  two  5 
But  then  up  farther,  and  as  far  as  Rome-^ 
And  fo  to  Tripoly^  if  God  lend  me  life. 

Tra.  What  countryman,  I  pray  i 

Ped.  Of  Mantua. 

Tra.  Of  Mantua,  Sir  ?  God  forbid ; 
And  come  to  Padua^  carelefs  of  your  Life? 

Ped.  My  life.  Sir  !  how,  I  pray  >  for  that  goes  bardl 

Tra,  'Tis  death  for  any  one  in  Mantua 
To  come  to  Padua i  know  you  noc  the  caufe  ^ 
Your  (hips  are  ftaid  at  Venice,  and  the  Duke 
(For  private  quarrel  't^vixt  your  Duke  and  him>) 
Hath  ptiblifh'd  and  proclaimed  it  openly: 
*Tis  marvel,  but  that  you're  but  newly  come, 
Tou  might  have  heard  it  elfe  proclaim'd  about. 

Pet.  Alas  Sir,  it  ts  worfe  for  me  tfean  fo^ 
Tor  I  have  bills  for  mony  by  exchange 
From  Florence,  and  muft  here  deliver  them^ 

Tra.  Well,  Sir,  to  do  you  courtefie. 
This  will  I  do  and  this  wHl  \  advife  youj 
lirft  tell  me,  have  you  ever  been  at  Pifa  f 

Ped.  Ay,  Sir,  in  Pifa  have  I  often  been  5 
Tifa  renowned  for  grave  citizens. 

Tra,  Among  them  know  you  one  Vintentio  f 

Ped.  I  know  him  not,  but  I  have  heard  of  himi 
A  merchant  of  incomparable  wealth. 

Tta.  He  is  my  father.  Sir ;  and  footh  to  fay. 
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In  counfnance  fomewhat  doth  refcmble  you. 
Bion,  As  much  as  an  apple  doth  an  oyfter,  and  al]  onct 

Tra.  To  fave  your  life  in  this  extremity. 
This  favour  will  I  do  you  for  his  fake  j 
And  thifjk  it  not  theworft  of  all  your  fortunes 
That  you  are  like  to  Sir  Vincent'to: 
His  name  and  credit  fliall  you  undertake. 
And  in  my  houfe  you  (hall  be  lodg'd: 
Look  that  you  take  upon  you  as  you  ftiould. 
You  underftandmc,  Sir  :  fo  (hall  you  ftay 
'Till  you  have  done  your  bufinefs  in  the  dty* 
Jf  this  be  court'fie,  Sir,  accept  of  it. 

Ted.  Oh,  Sir,  I  do,  and  will' repute  you  ever 
The  patron  of  my  life  and  liberty. 

Tra.  Then  go  with  me  to  make  the  matter  goodi 
This  by  the  way  I  let  you  unJerftand, 
My  father  is  here  look'd  for  every  day. 
To  pafs  aflurance  of  a  dowre  m  marriage 
Twixt  me  and  one  Baptifia's  daughter  here: 
In  all  tbefc  circumftances  V\l  iuftrud  you: 
Go  with  me,  Sir,  to  cloath  you  as  becomes  you,' 


SCENE  HI. 

Enter  Tranio,  and  the  ?edant  dre(l  like  VincentibJ 

Tra.  Cl»*««  this  is  the  houfe,  pleafe  it  you  that  I  call^ 
v3  Ped,  Ay  what  elfe,.  and  (but  I  be  deceiv'd,)' 
Signior  Bapiljla  may  remember  me 
Kear  twenty  Years  ago  in  Genoa. 

Tra,  Where  we  were  lodgers,  at  tht^Vegafus: 
•Tis  well,  and  hold  y©ur  own  in  any  cafe 
With  fuch  aufterity  as  longeth  toa  fatlier* 
Bntif  Biondello. 

Ped,  I  warrant  you:  but  Sir,  here  comes  your  boy^j 
•Twere  good  he  were  fchool'd. 

Tra  Fear  you  not  him;  firrah  Biondello^ 
Now  do  your  duty  throughly,  I  advifc  you: 
Imagine  'twere  the  right  Vlncentlo^ 
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Bion,  Tut,  fear  not  me. 

Tra.  But  haft  thou  done  thy  errand  to  Bapttfta  ? 

Blon^  I  told  him  that  youf  Father  was  in  Venice^ 
And  that  you  look'd  for  him  in  Padua, 

Tra,  Thwart  a  tali  fellow,  hold  thee  that  to  drinlc^^ 
Here  comes  Baptifta  5  fet  your  countenance.  Sir, 

SCENE  \Y. 
Enter  Baptift:a  and  Lucentio, 

Tra.  Sign\ot  Baptifiay  you  are  happily  met: 
Sir,  this  is  the  gentleman  I  told  you  of  j 
I  pray  you  A\nd,  good  father,  to  me  now. 
Give  me  Bia?2ca  for  my  patrimony. 

Ped:  Soft,  fon.    Sir,  by  your  leave,  haviag.  come 
£0  Padua 

To  gather  in  fome  debts,  my  f)n  Lucentio  . 
Made  me  acquainted  with  a  weighty  caule 
Of  love  between  your  daughter  and  himfelf : 
And  for  the  good  report  I  hear  of  you. 
And  for  the  love  he  beareth  to  your  daughtefi 
And  fhe  to  him  5  to  ftay  him  not  too  long, 
I  am  content  in  a  good  father's  care 
To  have  him  matched,  and  if  you  pleafe  to  like 
f^o  worfe  than  I,  Sir,  upon  fome  agreement. 
Me  (hall  you  find  moft  ready  and  moft  willing 
With  one  confent  to  have  her  fo  bellowed  ; 
For  curious  I  cannot  bje  with  you, 
Signior  Baptijia,  of  whom  I  hear  fo  welL 

Bap.  Sir,  pardon  me  in  what  I  have  to  fay. 
Your  p'ainnefs  and  your  fhortriefs  pleafe  me'^ell  : 
Right  true  it  is,  your  Son  tucent't$  here 
Doth  love  my  daughter,  and  fhe  loveth  him. 
Or  both  diflemble  deeply  their  affefttons  ^ 
And  therefore  if  you  fay  no  more  than  this,  ^ 
That  like  a  father  you  will  deal  with  him, 
And  pafsmy  daughter  a  fufficient  dow'ry, 
The  Match  is  made,  and  all  is  done, 
Your  fon  fhall  have  my  daughter  with  confent. 

Tra.  I  thank  you.  Sir.  Where  then  do  you  know  bcft 
Be  we  ffieid,  and  fuch  affurance  ta*en. 
As  fhall  wth  either  part's  agreement  fland 

Bap. 
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Bap,  Not  in  my  haufe,  for  you  know 

Pitchers  have  ears,  and  I  have  many  fervants  j 
Befides,  old  Gremio  is  heirkning  ftill, 
And  haply  then  we  might  be  interrupted. 

Tra.  Then  at  my  lodging,  an  it  like  you,  Sir ; 
There  doth  my  father  lye  j  and  there  this  night 
We'll  pafs  the  bufin^fs  privately  and  well : 
Send  for  your  daughter  by  your  fervant  here, 
,My  boy  fhall  fetch  the  icrivener  prefently. 
The  worft  is  this,  that  at  fo  flender  warning 
You're  like  to  have  a  thin  and  flender  pittance. 
!     liap.  It  likes  me  well,  Go,  Cambio,  hie  thee  home, 
.And  bid  Eianca  make  her  ready  ftraight : 
And  if  you  will,  teli  what  hath  happenM  here  ; 
Lucent'to's  father  is  arrived  in  Padua, 
And  how  fhc's  like  to  be  Lucent:o\  wife. 

Luc,  I  pray  the  gods  (he  may  with  all  my  heart.  [Ex. 
"  Tra.  Dally  nqj  with  the  gods,  but  get  thee  gone. 

En^r  Peter. 
Signior  Baptifla,  fball  I  lQ|d  the  way  ? 
Welcome  1  one  mefs  is  like  to  be  your  cheer. 
Come,  Sir,  we  will  better  it  in  P'^fa, 

^.3/.  ril  follow  you.  •  [Exeunt. 

^  S  C  E  N  E  V. 

Enter  Lucentio  and  Bionddlo, 
Bion,  Catijbio, 

Luc.  What  fay'fl:  thou,  Biondello  ? 

Bion.  You  faw  my  raafterwink  and  laugh  upon  you, 

Luc.  Biondello,  what  of  that  ? 

Bion.  'Faith  notl  ingj  but  has  left  me  here  behind  to 
expound  the  meaning  or  moral  of  his  figns  and  token?, 

Luc.  1  pray  thee  moralize  them. 

Bion.  T-hcn  thuf.  Baptijia  is  fafe,  talking  with  the 
deceiving  father  of  a  deceitful  fon. 

Luc,  And  what  of  him  ? 

Bion,  His  daughter  is  to  be  brought  by  you  to  the 
Tiippcr. 

Luc,  And  then  ] 

Bion,  The  old  priefl  at  St.  Luke's  church  is  at  your 
rommand  at  all  hours. 

Luc^ 
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Lhc.  And  what  of  all  this  J 

B'ton.  I  cannot  tell,  except  they  are  bufied  about  t 
counterfeit  aflurancej  take  your  aflurance  of  her,  C««j 
frivilegio  ad  imfrimendum  foiurn  5  to  th'  church  take 
the  prieft,  clerk,  and  fome  fufficient  honeft  witnefles: 
If  this  be  not  that  you  look  for,  I  have  no  more  to  fay, 
Sut  hiAB  'tanca  farewel  for  ever  and  a  day. 

Luc.  Hear'ft  thou,  BionJello  ? 

B'ton.  I  cannot  tarry;  I  knew  a  wench  married  in 
afternoon  as  fhc  went  to  the  garden  for  parfley  to 
fluff  a  rabbit,  anc*-  fo  may  you.  Sir,  and  fo  adieu.  Sir  5 
my  matter  hath  appointed  me  to  go  to  St.  Luh*s, 
bid  the  prieft  be  ready  to  come  againfl  you  come  with 
your  appendix.  lExit, 

Luc.  I  may, and  will,  if  flie  be  fo  contented: 
She  will  be  pleased,  then  wherefore  fliould  I  doubt  her  t 
Hap  what  hap  may,  I'll  roundly  go  about  her  : 
It  [hall  go  hard  if  Cambio  go  without  her.     *  [Ea:;> 

S  C  E      E    VI.  ^ 

The  Street  before  LucentioV  Houfe. 

Enter  Petruchio,  Katharina,  and  Hortenflo.^ 

Pet.  Come  on  a  god's  name,  once  more  tow'ri  f 
our  father's. 

€ood  Lord,  how  bright  and  goodly  fhines  the  moon,  - 

Kath.  The  moon  !  the  fun  5  it  is  not  moon-light  now* 

Pet.  I  fay  it  is  the  mooo  that  fhines  fo  bright. 

Kath.  1  know  it  is  the  fun  that  Ihines  fa  bright. 

Pet.  Now  by  my  mother's  fon,  and  that's  my  fclf  ; 
It  fball  be  moon,  or  (Jar,  or  what  I  lift,  I 
Or  ere  I  journey  to  your  father's  houfe :  j 
Go  on,  and  fetch  our  horfes  back  again,  | 
Evermore  croft  and  croft,  nothing  but  croft! 

Hor,  Say  as  he  fays,  or  we  lliall  never  go. 

Kath.  Forward  I  pray,  fince  we  have  come  fo  fai^ 
And  be  it  moon,  or  fun,  or  what  you  pleafc  j 
And  if  you  pleafe  to  call  it  a  ru(h  candle. 
Henceforth  1  vow  it  fhall  be  fo  for  me. 

Pet.  1  fay  it  is  ihe  mooii. 
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Kath.  1  know  it  is  the  moon. 

Pe(,  Nay  ihtn  you  lye  j  it  is  the  blefied  Ain^ 

Kath^  Then  God  be  bleft,  it  is  the  bleflldfun. 
But  fun  it  is  not,  when  yeu  fay  it  is  not. 
And  the  moon  changes  even  as  your  mind. 
What  you  will  have  it  nam'd,  even  that  it  is. 
And  fo  it  fhall  be  for  Katharine, 

Hor,  Petruchioy  go  thy  way,  the  field  is  won. 

Pet,  Wen,  forward,  fotward,  thus  the  bowl  fliould  rufli 
And  not  unluckily  againft  the  bias  : 
But  foft,  fomc  company  is  coming  here. 

SCENE  VII. 

Enter  Vincentio. 
<3oO(3  morrow,  gentle  miftrefs,  where  away  \    {T$  VinJ 
Tell  me  fweet  Kate,  and  tell  me  truly  too. 
Haft  thou  beheld  a  frefiier  gentlewoman  z 
Such  war  of  white  and  red  within  her  cheeks } 
What  ftars  do  fpangle  heaven  with  fuch  beauty, 
As  thofe  two  eyes  become  that  heavenly  face  > 
Pair  lovely  maid,  once  more  good  day  to  thee  : 
Sweet  Kate,  cntibrace  her  for  her  beauty's  fake. 

Hor.  He  will  make  the  man  mad,  to  make  awomtft 
cf  him. 

Kath,  Young  budding  virgin,  fair,  and  frefli,  and 
fweet. 

Whither 


*  In  the  fir  It  sketch  of  this  pUy,  printed  in  1607,  we 
find  two  ffeeches  in  this  place  worth  preferving,  and  feem' 
mg  to  be  of  the  hand  of  Shakefpcar,  tho'  the  refi  efthaf 
play  is  far  inj-erior. 

Fair  lovely  maiden,  young  and  affable, 
More  clear  of  hu^,  and  far  more  beautiful 
Than  precious  fardonyx,  or  purple  rocks 

Of  amethifts,  or  glrftering  hyacinth  

—Sweet  Katharine,  this  lovely  woman 

Kath.  Fair  lovely  lady,  bright  and  chryftalline,' 
Beauteous  and  ftately  as  the  eyc-train'd  bird  j 
As  glorious  as  the  morofeg  walh*d  with  dew, 

Withit 
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Whither  away,  or  where  is  thy  abode  ? 
Happy  the  parents  of  fo  fair  a  child  ^ 
Happier  the  man  whom  favourable  ftars 
Allot  thee  for  his  lovely  bedfellow. 
Pet,  Why,  how  now,  iC^/f,  1  hope  thoa  art  not 
mad  ! 

This  is  a  man,  old,  wrinkled,  faded,  withered. 
And  not  a  maid.n,  as  thou  fay'ft  he  is. 

K<^th.  Pardon,  old  father,  my  miftaken  cyes^ 
That  have  been  fo  bedazled  with  the  fun 
Thn  every  thing  I  look  on  feemeth  green. 
Now  i  perceive  thou  art  a  reverend  father  : 
Pardc  n,  I  pray  thee,  for  my  mad  miftaking. 

Pet,  Do,  good  old  grandfir,  and  withal  make  know* 
Which  way  thou  tr^velleft  5  if  along  with  us. 
We  fhail  be  joyful  of  thy  company. 

Vin.  Fair  Sir,  and  you  my  merry  miftrefs. 
That  with  your  ftrange  encounter  much  amaa'd  me: 
My  name  is  call'd  Vincentio,  my  dwellir^g  Pifa, 
And  bound  I  am  to  Padua^  there  to  vifit 
A  Son  of  mine,  which  long  1  have  not  feen. 
Pet,  What  is  his  name  \ 
Vin,  Lucentio,  gentle  Sir. 
Pet,  Happily  met,  the  happier  for  thy  fon  ^ 
And  now  by  law  as  well  as  reverend  age, 
I  may  intitle  thee  my  loving  father  : 
The  fifter  of  my  wife,  this  gentlewoman, 
Thy  fon  by  this  hath  married.    Wonder  not. 
Nor  be  not  griev'd,  fhe  is  of  good  efteem. 
Her  dowry  wealthy,  and  of  worthy  birth  5 
Befide,  fo  qualified,  as  may  befeem 
The  fpoufe  of  any  noble  gentleman. 
Let  me  embrace  with  old  Vincermo, 

And 


Within  whofe  eyes  fhe  lakes  her  dawning  beams. 
And  golden  fummer  fleeps  upon  thy  cheeksi 
.  Wrap  up  thy  radiations  in  fome  cloud, 
Left  that  thy  beauty  make  this  ftately  towtt 
Unhabitable  as  the  burning  zone, 
Withfweet  reflexions  of  thy  loyely  face, 
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And  wander  we  to  fee  thy  honeft  fon. 

Who  will  of  thy  arrival  be  full  joyou?. 

Vln.  But  is  this  true,  or  is  it  elfc  your  pleafure. 

Like  pkafant  travellers,  to  break  a  jeft 

Upon  the  company  you  overtake  ^  ^ 
Hor.  I  do  aflure  thee,  father,  fo  it  \Si 
Tet,  Coroe,  go  along,  and  fee  the  truth  hereof, 

lor  our  firft  merriment  hath  made  thee  jealous. 

Hor.  Well  Petruchio,  this  hath  put  n:e  in  heart. 
Have  to  my  widow,  and  if  (he  be  froward. 
Then  haft  thou  taught  Hertenfio  to  be  untoward.    [Ea'iVJ  . 


SCENE  VIIL 

Before  Lucentio'^  Houfe. 

Enter  Biondello,   Lucentio  and  Biancaj  Gfcmi© 
walking  on  one  fide. 

Bion.  Softly  and  fwifcly,  Sir,  for  the  prieft  is  ready. 

Luc,  I  fly,  Biondello but  they  may  chance  to  need 
thee  at  home,  therefore  leave  us. 

Bion.  Nay,  faith,  Til  fee  the  Church  o'  your  back, 
and  then  come  back  to  my  miftrefs  as  foon  as  I  caji. 

Cre.  I  marvel  Cambio  comes  not  all  this  while. 

Enter  Petruchio,  Katharina,  Vincentio  and 
Grumio,  with  Attendants. 

Vet.  Sir,  here's  the  door,  this  is  Lucentio's  hoirfe. 
My  father's  bears  more  towards  the  nrarket-place. 
Thither  muft  I,  and  here  I  leave  you,  Srr. 

Vln.  You  fliall  not  chufe  but  drink  before  you  -go, 
I  think  I  (hall  command  jour  welcome  h<re  j 
And  by  all  likelihood  fome  cheer  is  toward.  [KrKrk. 

Gre.  Tl^ey're  bufie  within,  you  were  beft  knp- k 
louder.  [Pedant  looh  out  ef  the  ivindaiv 

D  Ped. 


74   T^h^  Taming  of  the  Sheiew. 

Ted.  What's  he  that  knocks  as  he  would  beat  dowa 
the  gate  \ 

Vm,  Is  Signior  Lucentio  within,  Sir  > 

Ted.  He*s  within,  Sir,  but  not  to  be  fpoken  withal. 

Vin.  >5^^hat  if  aman  bring  him  a  hundred  pound  or 
wo,  to  make  merry  wichal  ? 

Ved,  Keep  your  hundred  pounds  to  your  felf,  he 
fhall  need  none  as  long  as  I  live. 

^ct.  Nay,  I  told  you  your  Ton  was  belov'd  in  P^- 
Aua.    Do  you  hear,  Sir,  to  leave  frivolous  circumflan-  I 
crs  I  pray  you  teli  Signior  Lucentio  that  his  father  is 
come  from  P//^,  and  is  here  at  the  door  to  fpeak  with 
him. 

Ted,  Thou  lieft,  his  father  is  come  to  laduay  and 
here  looking  out  of  the  window.  | 
Vtn,  Art  thou  his  father  \ 

Ted.  Ay,  Sir,  fo  his  mother  fays,  if  I  may  believe 
her. 

let.  Why  how  now,  gentleman  I  why  this  is  fiac 
knavery  to  take  upon  you  another  man's  name.  | 

Ted,  Lay  hands  on  the  villain.  I  beh'eve  he  means  i 
to  cozen  fome  body  in  this  city  under  my  countenarice, 

SCENE  IX. 

Enter  BiondelJo. 

Bion.  I  have  feen  them  in  the  church  together.  Go^ 
fend  'em  good  fhipping:  but  who  is  here?  mine  old 
mafter  Vincenuo?  now  we  are  undone,  and  brought 
to  nothing.  ; 

V'tn,  Come  hither,  crsckhcmp.  Biondeflo.]^ 

Bzon.  I  hope  I  may  chu'e,  Sir, 

V'm,  Come  hither  you  rogue  3  what  have  you  for- 
got me  t  ^ 

Btcn.  Forgot  you?  no  Sir:  I  could  not  forget  you^  ^ 
for  I  never  Yaw  )OU  before  in  all  my  life. 

Vin,  What,  you  notorious  villain,  didft  thou  nevct  J 
fee  thy  mafter's  father  Vlncentio? 

B'i0n,  What,  my  old  worfhipful  old  mafter?  yes,,; 
many  Sir,  iee  where  he  looks  out  of  the  window. 

Vm 
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Vtn.  \%\  fo  indeed?  \Ht  heats  Bioi^dello. 

:B'ton,  Help,  help,  help,  here's  a  mad-man  will  mur- 
der me. 

Fed.  Help,  fon,  help  Sig^nior  Baftifta. 
fet.  Pry'fibee,  Kate,  lei's  ftand  alide,  and  fee  the. 
end  of  this  controverfie. 

Enter  Pedant  w>ith  Servants,  Baptlfta  and  Tranio. 

Tra.  Sir,  what  are  you  th  it  offer  to  beat  my  fervant  > 

Vin.  What  am  I,  Sir,  nay,  what  are  you.  Sir?  oh 
immortal  Gods!  oh  fine  vilKin,  a  filken  doublet,! 
velvet  hofe,  a  fcarlet  cloak  and  a  *  copatain  hat:  ok 
I  am  undone,  I  am  undone!  while  I  play  the  ^ood 
husband  at  h^me,  my  Ton  and  my  fervants  fpend  all 
at  the  wniverlity. 

Tr<a.  How  now,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Bap.  What,  is  this  man  lunitick  ? 

Tra,  Sir,  you  f^em  a  fober  ancient  gentleman  by 
your  habit,  but  your  words  Oiew  a  mad-man,  why, 
Sir,  what  concerns  it  you,  if  I  wear  pearl  and  gold  ? 
I  thank  my  good  father,  I  am  abk-  to  maintain  it. 

Vtn.  Thy  father !  oh  villain,  he  is  a  fail-maker  in 
Bergamo. 

Bap.  Youmiftake,  Sir,  you  miftakc,  Sir;  pray  what 
do  you  think  is  his  name  ? 

Vin.  His  name?  as  if  1  knew  not  his  name  :  I  have 
brought  him  up  ever  fince  he  was  three  years  olc?,'anA 
his  name  is  Tranio. 

I     Bed.  Away,  away  mad  afs,  his  name  is  Z.^/rr«//>,  and 
he  is  mine  only  fon,  and  heir  to  the  lands  of  me  Sig- 
,  Jiior  Vincent lo, 

!  Vin.  Lucentio!  oh  he  hath  murthered  his  mafter  j  lay 
j  hold  of  him  I  charge  you  in  the  Dukt's  name^  oh  my 
.  fon,  my  fon,  tell  me,  thou  villain,  where  is  my  fon 
,  Lucentio  f 

\  Tra.  Call  forth  an  officers  carry  this  mad  knave  to 
I  the  jail  5  father  Baptijla,  I  charge  ycu  fee  that  he  be 
;forth.coming. 

yir).  Carry  me  to  jail  ? 

D  z  Grel 
^  copped,  or  pointed. 

1 
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Cre.  Stay,  officer,  he  fhall  not  go  to  prifon. 
Baf,  Talk  not,  Signior  Gremio :  I  fay  he  fhall  go  to 
prifon. 

Cre.  Take  heed,  Signior  Baptifta,  Jed  you  be  cony- 
catch'd  in  this  bufinefsj  I  dare  fwear  thrs  is  the  right 
Vinceniio. 

Fed.  Swear  if  thou  dar'ft. 

i3re.  Nay,  I  dare  not  fwearit* 

Tra.  Then  thou  wert  beft  fay,  that  I  am  not  I«- 

Gre,  Yes,  I  know  thee  to  be  Signior  Lacentlo, 
Bap.  Away  with  the  dotard,  to  the  jail  with  hiin. 

Enter  Lucentio  andBhncB, 

V'm,  Thus  flraagers  ruay  be  feal'd  and  abus'd^  oS' 

monftrous  villain  I 

^  Bion.  Oh  w«  are  fppird,  and  yonder  he  is,  deny  him, 
tqrfwear  him,  or  eUe  we  are  all  undbne. 

[Ex.  Biondello,  Tranio  and  Pedant. 

S  C  E  N  E  X. 

Pardon,  fweet  fatlier.  [Kneeling. 
V'w,  Lives  my  fweet  fen  \ 
hum.  Pardon,  dear  father, 

B^p^  How  haft  thou  cffemJed ?  where  h  Lucentio? 

I.nc,  UtrGs  Lnce'/Jtio,  right  fon  tQ  t.ie  right  r/;2rfwr;(?. 
That  have  by  marriage  made  tby  daughter  niii:: 
Wiiile  counterfeit  fuppofers  blcei'd  t'hine  eyes. 

<3re^  Here's  packing  with  a  witnefsto  deceive  us  all, 

Vtn.  Where  is  that  damn'd  villain  TraniOy 
That  facM  and  bravM  me  In  this  matter  fo? 

Bap,  Why  tell  me,  is  not  this  my  Cambio  ? 

Bian.  Cambio  is  chang'd  into  Lucentio, 

Luc,  Love  wrought  thefe  miracles.    Blancah  love 
Made  me  exchange  my  ftate  with  Tranio, 
While  he  did  bear  my  countenance  in  the  town  : 
And  happily  1  have  arrived  at  laft 
Unto  the  wifhed  haven  of  my  blifs; 
What  Tranio  did,  my  felf  enforc'd  him  to  j 

Then 
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Then  pardon  him,  fweet  father,  for  my  fake. 

V'm.  rll  flic  the  villain's  nofe  that  would  have  fent 
me  to  the  jaih 

Baf,  But  do  you  hear,  St,  have  you  married  my 
daughter  without  asking  my  good  will  \ 

Vin.  Fear  no%  Bapttfia,  we  will  content  you,  go  to: 
but  I  will  in,  to  be  revcng'd  on  this  villain.  [Exit. 

Bap.  And  1  to  found  the  depth  of  this  knavery.  [Exit. 

Luc,  Looknotpale,  ^/^«f/i,tby  father  will  not  frown. 

[Exeunt, 

Gre.  My  cake  is  dough,  but  1  11  among  the  relt, 
Out  of  hope  of  all,  but  my  (hare  of  thefeaft.  [Exit. 
Kath,  Husband  let's  follow,  to  fee  thecnd  of  this  ado. 
Tet.  Firft  kifsme,  Kate,  and  we  will. 
Xath.  What,  in  the  midft  of  the  f^reet> 
Fet,  What,  art  thou  afham'd  of  me? 
Xath.  No,  Sir,  God  forbid  5  but  afliam'd  to  kifs. 
Tet.  Why  then  fet's  home  again:  come  firrah,  let's 
away. 

Kath,  Nay,  I  will  give  thee  a  kifs  j  now  pray  thee 
love,  ftjy. 

Pet,  Is  not  this  well?  come,  my  fweet  iC^/f^5 
Better  once  than  never,  for  never  to© late.    [Exeunt.  * 

SCENE 


— —  too  laf  e.  [Exeunt. 
Enter  Baptlfta,  Vincentio,  Grcmio,  Pedant,  Lucentio, 
Bianca,  Tranio,    Biondcllo,  Petruchio,  Katharina, 
Grumio,  Horrenfio  and  wido-ju,    Tranio's  fervants 
bringing  in  a  han^uet^ 

Luc.  At  lafl,  tho*  long,  our  jarring  notes  agreej 
And  time  it  is  when  raging  war  is  done. 
To  (mile  at  fcapes  and  perils  ovcr-blown. 
My  fair  Bianca^  bid  my  father  welcoroe. 
While  I  with  felf-faine  klndnefs  welcome  thine  j 
Brother  Petruchio,  fifter  Katharine, 
And  theu  Hortenfio,mih  thy  Joving  widow^ 

Feafi 
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SCENE  XI. 

LucentiVf  hou[^  in  Padua. 

Ent^r  Baptifta,  Petruchio,  Hortenfio,  Lucentia, 
and  the  refi. 

Bap.  Now  in  good  fadnefs.  Ton  Petruchio, 
I  think  thou  baft  the  verieft  Ihrew  of  all. 

Pet.  Well,  f  fay  no  5  and  therefore  for  aflurance, 
Let's  each  one  fend  unto  his  wife,  and  he 
Whofe  wife  is  moft  obedient  to  come  firft. 
When  he  doth  fend  for  her,  (hall  win  the  wager. 

Peaft  with  the  beft,  and  welcome  to  my  houfe, 
My  banquet  is  to  clofe  cur  ftomachs  up 
Afcer  our  great  good  cheer :  pray  you  fit  down, 
lor  now  we  fit  to  chat  as  well  as  eat. 

Fet.  Nothing  but  fit  and  fit,  and  eat  and  eat. 

Bap.  Padua  affords  this  kindnefs,  fon  Petruchio^ 

Fet»  Fadua  affords  nothing  but  what  is  kind. 

jjer,  Por  both  cur  fakes  i  would  that  word  were 
true. 

Ter.  Now  for  my  life  Hortenfio  fears  his  widow. 
nor.  Then  never  truft  me  if  I  be  afear*d. 
Pet.  You  are  very  feiifibla^  and  yet  you  mifs  my 
fenfe : 

1  mean  Hortenfio  is  afeard  of  you. 

Wid.  He  that  is  giddy  thinks  the  world  turns  round. 

Fet,  Roundly  replied. 

X^th.  Miftrefs,  how  mean  you  that  ? 

Wid.  Thus  I  conceive  by  him. 

Fet.  Conceives  by  me,  how  likes  Hortenfio  th^itl 

Hor.  My  widow  fays,  thus  (lie  conceives  her  tale. 

Fet.  Very  well  mended,  kifs  him  for  that,  good 

Katk, 
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Bcr.  Content,  what  wager  ? 

Luc,  Twenty  crowns. 

Vet.  Twenty  crowns  ! 
ni  venture  fo  much  on  my  hawk  or  hound. 
But  twenty  times  fo  much  upon  my  wife. 


Katk,  He  that  is  giddy  thinks  the  world  turns 
round  ■ 

I  pray  you  tell  me  what  you  meant  by  that. 

Wid,  Your  husband  being  troubled  with  a  fhfew, 
Meafures  my  husband's  forrow  by  his  woe  5 
And  now  you  know  my  meaning. 

Kath.  A  very  mean  mcining. 

Wid.  Right,  I  mean  you. 

Kath^  And  I  am  mean  indeed,  refpefting  you. 

Pet.  To  her,  Kate, 

Hor.  To  her,  widow. 

Pet,  A  hundred  marks,  my  Kate  do  put  her  down. 

Hor,  That's  ray  office. 

Pet,  Spoke  like  an  officer  ^  ha,  to  thee  lad, 

[Brinks  to  Hortenfio^ 
'Bap*  How  likes  Gremio  thefe  quick-witted  folks  > 
Grem,  Believe  me.  Sir,  they  butt  heads  together  well. 
Burn.  Head  and  but  ?  an  hafty-witted  body 
Would  fay,  your  head  and  but  were  head  and  horn.  ' 
Vin.  Ay,  miftrefs  bride,  hath  that  awakcn'd  you? 
Bian,  Ay,  but  not  frighted  me,  therefore  I'll  fleep 
again. 

Pet,  Nay,  that  thou  fhalt  not,  lince  you  have 
begun  : 

Have  at  you  for  a  better  jeft  or  two, 

Blan,  Am  I  your  bird  >   I  mean  to  fhrft  my  bulb. 
And  then  purfue  me  as  you  draw  your  bow. 
You  are  welcome  all.  [Exe.  Bianca,  Kath.  andJVidaw. 

Pet.  She  hath  prevented  mc.  Here  Signior  Tranio, 
This  bird  you  aim'd  at,  tho'  you  hit  it  not, 
Therefore  a  health  to  all  that  fhot  and  mifs'd. 

Tra.  Oh  Sir,  Luce?uio  flip'd  me  like  his  gray  hound. 

Which 
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Luc.  A  hundred  then. 
Hor.  Content. 
Pet,  A  match,  'tis  done. 
Hor.  Who  fhall  begin  } 
Luc,  That  will  I. 
Go  Biondello,  bid  your  miftrcfs  come  to  me. 

Bion,  I  go,  [Exh» 

Bap,  Son,  Til  be  your  half,  Bianca  comes. 

Jjtc.  I'll  have  no  halves :  TU  bear  it  all  my  felf* 

Re-enter  Biondello. 

How  now,  what  news  ? 

Bion.  Sir,  my  miftrefs  fends  you  word 
"That  (he  is  bufy,  and  cannot  come. 

Pet^  How  >  fhe's  bufy,  and  canilot  come :  is  that  ajl 
anfwer  ? 

Gre.  Ay,  and  a  kind  one  too  : 
Tray  God,  Sir,  your  wife  fend  you  not  a  worfe. 

Pet,  1  hope  better. 

Bor.  Sirrah  JB iondelh,  go  ^nd  intreat  my  wife  to  come 
to  me  forthwith.  [Exit  Biondello. 

Pet,  Oh  ho !  intreat  her  1  nay  then  ftie  needs  muft 
come, 

Hor,  I  am  afraid,  Sir,  do  what  you  can. 


Which  runs  himfelf,  and  catches  for  his  mafter. 
Pet.  A  good  fwift  fimile,  but  fomethrfng  currifh. 
Tra.  'Tis  well,  S  r,  that  you  hunted  for  your  felfi 

•Tis  thought  your  deer  does  hold  you  at  a  bay. 
Bap,  Oh,  oh  Petruchio,  Tranio  hits  you  now, 
Luc,  1  thank  thee  for  that  gird,  good  Tranio, 
Hor.  Confefs,  confefs,  hath  be  not  hit  you  there  \ 
Pet,  He  has  a  little  gallM  me,  I  confefs  5 

And  as  the  jeft  did  glance  away  from  me, 

•Tis  ten  to  one  it  maim'd  y(^u  two  outright* 

S  C  E  N  £   XI.  (^c. 
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Enter  Biondello. 

Yours  will  not  be  imreated  :  now,  wkere's  my  wife  ? 

BioH,  She  fays  you  have  feme  goodly  jeft  in  hand. 
She  will  not  come  j  fhe  bids  you  come^to  her. 

Pet.  Worfe  and  worle,  fhe  will  not  come  ! 
Oh  vile,  intolerable,  not  to  be  endur'd: 
Sirrah  Grumio,  go  to  your  miftrefs. 
Say  I  command  her  to  come  to  me,  [Exit  Gru^ 

Hor.  I  know  her  anfwer. 

Pet-,  What } 

Hor,  She  will  not. 

Fet.  The  fouler  fortune  mine,  and  there's  an  end. 

SCENE  XII. 

Enf»r  Katharina. 

Baft,  Now,  by  my  hollidam,  here  comes  Katha* 
rine, 

Kath,  What  isyourwillj  Sir,  that  you  fendferme  ? 

Pet,  VVhere  is  your  fifter,  and  Hcrtenfio's  wife  } 

Kath.  They  fit  conferring  by  the  parlour  fire. 

Pet.  Go  fetch  them  hither  5  if  they  deny  to  come. 
Swinge  me  them-  foundly  forth  unto  their  husbands  j 
Awr.y,  I  fay,  and  bring  them  hither  ft.afght. 

[Exit  Katharina. 

Lac,  Here  is  a  wonder,  if  you  taJk  of  a  wonder. 

Hor,  Andfo  it  is  ;  I  wonder  what  it  bodes. 

Pet,  Marry,  peace  it  bodes,  and  love,  and  quiet  Iife> 
And  av/ful  rule,  and  right  fupreraacvj 
And  to  be  fhort,  what  not,  that's  fweet  and  happy. 

Bap,  Now  fair  befal  thee,  good  Petruchio  j 
The  wager  thou  haft  won,  and  1  will  add 
Unto  their  lofTes  twenty  thoufand  crowns. 
Another  dowry  to  another  daughter. 
For  fhe  is  changed  as  (he  had  never  been. 

Pet,  Nay,  I  will  win  my  wnger  better  yet. 
And  fhow  more  fign  of  her  obedieiice. 
Her  new-built  virtue  and  obedience. 
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Enter  Katharina,  Bianca  and  Widou\ 

See  wjiere  fhe  comes,  and  brings  ycurfroward  wives- 
As  prifoners  to  her  womanly  perfuaficn  : 
Katharme,  that  cap  of  yours  becomes  you  nov 
Off  with  that  bauble,  throw  it  uaderfoor. 

[^She  fulls  off  her  cjip,  and  throws  It  dozen', 
Wid.  Lord,  let  me  never  have  a  caufe  to  Cgh, 
Till  I  be  brought  to  fuch  a  filiy  piff. 
Bian.  Fie,  what  a  fool.fti  duiy  call  vou  this? 
Luc.  I  would  your  duty  were  as  fooinn  too  : 
^The  wifdom  of  your  duty,  hiv  BiuKca, 
Coft  me  an  hundred  crowns  fince  fupper-time. 
£san»  The  more  fool  you  for  laying  on  my  duty. 
Pet.  Katharine,   I  charge  ye  teli  thefe  hcadftrong 
women. 

What  duty  they  owe  to  their  lords  and  husbands. 
H'id.  Come,  come,  you're  mcckiag,  we  will  have 
no  telling. 

Pet.  Come  on,  I  fay,  and  firft  begin  with  her. 
Wid.  She  fhall  not. 

Pet.  I  fay  fhe  fhall,  and  firft  begin  with  her, 
Kath,  Fie,  fie,  unkni  that  threatning  unkind  brcw> 
And  dart  not  fcornful  glances  from  thofe  eyes. 
To  wound  thy  lord,  thy  king,  thygovcr&or. 
It  blots  thy  beauty,  as  frcfts  bi  e  the  r^keads. 
Confounds  thy  fame,  as  whirlwinds  fhakc  fair  buds. 
And  in  no  fenfe  is  tree:  or  amiable. 
A  woman  mov'd  is  like  a  fountain  troubled. 
Muddy,  ill  feeming,  thick,  bereft  of  beauty  j 
And  while  it  is  fo,  none  fo  dry  or  thirfty 
Will  dain  to  fip,  or  touch  a  drop  of  ir. 
Thy  hujband  is  thy  lord,  thy  life,  thy  keeper. 
Thy  head,  thy  fovereignj  one  thst  cares  for  thec 
And  for  thy  maintenance:  commits  his  body 
To  painful  labour,  both  by  fea  and  land  ^ 
To  watch  the  night  in  ftorms,  the  day  in  cold. 
While  thou  ly'il  warm  a:  home,  fecure  and  faie  ^ 
And  craves  no  other  tribute  at  thy  hands. 
But  love,  fair  looks,  and  true  obedience  j 
Tm  Utile  payment  for  fo  great  a  debt« 

Suci 
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Such  duty  as  the  fub)c£t  owes  the  prince. 
Even  fuch  a  woman  oweth  to  her  husband : 
And  when  flic's  froward,  peevifti,  fullen,  lower. 
And  not  obedient  to  his  boneft  will ; 
What  is  ftic  but  a  foul  contending  rebel. 
And  gracelels  traitor  to  her  loving  lord  ? 
I  amafhim'd  that  women  are  fo  fimple, 
To  olFer  war  where  they  fliould  kneel  for  peace  j 
Or  feek  for  rule,  fuprcmacy,  and  fway, 
When  they  are  bound  to  ferve,  love,  and  obey. 
Why  are  our  bodies  foft,  and  weak  and  fniooth. 
Unapt  to  toil  and  trouble  in  the  world. 
But  that  our  foft  conditions  and  our  hearts 
Should  we]l  agree  with  our  external  parts  \ 
Come,  come,  you're  froward  and  unable  worms  j 
My  heart  is  great,  my  reafon  haply  more. 
To  bandy  word  foj^word,  and  frown  for  frown  j 
But  now  1  fee  our  launces  arc  but  firaws. 
Our  ftrength  is  weak,  our  weaknefs  paft  compare. 
That  fecming  to  be  moft,  which  we  indeed  leaft  are.* 

Enter 


— indeed  leaft  are: 
Then  vale  your  ilomachs,  for  it  is  n©  boot. 
And  place  your  hands  below  your  husband's  foot: 
In  token  of  which  duty,  if  he  pleafe. 
My  hand  is  ready,  may  it  do  him  eafc. 

fet.  Why,  there's  a  wench:  come  on,  and  kifs  me, 
Kate, 

Luc,  Well,  go  thy  ways,  old  lad,  for  thou  flialt  ha't,' 

Vin.  *Tis  a  good  hearing  when  children  are  toward. 

Luc,  Bi  t  a  harfh  hearing  when  women  are  froward, 

'Pet.  Come,  Katt,  we'll  to-bed. 
We  two  are  married,  but  you  two  are  fped. 
•Twas  I  won  the  wager,  though  you  hit  the  white. 
And  being  a  winner,  God  give  you  good  night. 

\Ex.  Petruchio  and  Knh. 

Bor,  Now  go  thy  ways,  thou  hafl  tam'd  a  curft; 
flirew. 

LuQ.  •  ris  a  wonder,   by  your  leave,    Ihe  will  be 
tam'd  fo. 

Enter 
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'Enter  tvjo  fervams  hiring  Sly  in  his  own  Mpparel,  and 
leave  him  on  the  fiage.    Then  enter  a  Tapfter, 

Sly  awaking.]  Sim,  gwe's  [ome  more  wine '-"^w hat, 

all  the  placers  gone?  am  not  I  a  lord? 

Tap.  A  lord  with  a  murrain-/  come,  art  thott  drunk 

Jim? 

Sly.  Who's  this?  Tapfter!  oh  I  have  had  the  haveji 
dream  that  ever  thou  heardji  in  all  thy  life. 

Tap,  Tea  marry,  but  thou  hadft  heft  get  thee  home, 
for  your  wife  will  courfe  you  for  dreaming  here  all  night. 

Sly.  Will  fhe?  I  know  how  to  tame  a  fhrew.  I 
dreamt  upon  it  all  this  nighty  and  thou  haft  wak'd  me 
cut  of  the  heft  dream  that  ever  I  had.  But  Vll  to  my  wife, 
and  tame  her  too,  if,  fhe  anger  me. 


FINIS. 


